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Taz great and fair gate erer ins. 
| looked up to ſor protection by writers, 


or inſpired the theme with their own 
heroiſm and delicacy- of ſentiment. 


Truth renders an affecting ſtory ou 


bly intereſting; and the preſent ap- 
pears with that additional recommen- 
dation. The loves. of Tereſa and 


Faldoni. are recent in the memory of 


the inhabitants of Lyons, and their 
letters are probably written with a 


degree 5 


4 : 


EI : DEDICATION. 


es of tenderneſs and pathos not in- 
ferior to the Epiſtles of the aka 
Eloiſa and Rbelard, while their catal- 
trophe diſplays an inſtance of more 
 -earneſtand unconquerable attachment. 
Under the patronage of a Lady uni- 


Se e eh for . „ bo; 


at "hee HET! pages will be more N ; : 


_ ately and more reſpectfully noticed by 
the Public, is-with a pleaſing con- 


dence preſumed „ 5 
Nabe, cons; * 
1 Your moſt r obliged © 1 
„ ML: Devoted ſervant, © 1 
THE EDITOR. 
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Wes AT; a A abe An a Wife 
agreeable journey! Shut up in a a chaiſe," 
running poſt, and wherefore ? To re- 25 
move far from the friend 1 18e. The R 
days never appeared ſo tedious to me: | 


a | 


ſurely the hours are everlaſting ! 4 3 


ſeem to be travelling to the world's 
| end. 1 view the rolling whi eels,” and 
in mental ſoliloquy fay, Fs all! this” 
agitation to diſtreſs me? Were 3 
alone, 1 ſhould enjoy the ſweet ſolace! 

* e ol : 


8 


6 * 
ad Re... 
— ** 


—— * 


But reſignation is our duty: I am 


going to ſee an invaluable mother; 
I will, therefore, ſtudy to be con- 


tented, and if I can but forget Not 


a word 10 4 If I have the diſcre- 
that ſubject, every thing 


tion to avoi 
will be right. Heavens! what a lan- 
guor invades my ſenſes ! I can ſcarce 


write a fe words connectedly. Char- 


ming couſin ! Are you really leſs dear 


5 to me? No; but indeed my heart is 


ſick ! T he weather is diſmal, the 


| ſnow clogs our way, and I am pierced - 


with cold. - However, we have gained 


the ſhelter of an inn at laſt, and as 
ſoon as 1 reach the fire-ſide, 1 ſnatch 
up a pen, but doubt whether you can 
read my ſcrawl ; for neither ink, pa-. 
per, pen, hand, head, nor heart is fit 
| for any thing. * father ſlept all 
4 the 


3 K WE 3 FO alto 
of my tears; loſt to every object 
around me, T ſhould enter Lyons 


with the full -1mpreffiort of thy 
image, as if 1 had juſt left thee. 


41 7 


Abe e Deſchamps held a "of 
book in her hand; and I Was abſorbed 
_ avht'ever preſentedd itſtiß before me 


I bade adieu to apartment, to hbẽe 


garden; 20 dur favburite tree. Thex 


are no mot to me. lu reality 1746 


not regtet Paris, but our cohverfa- 

tions, dur amüſemehts, our i walks; 

the pleaſure of bbing together, the 
delight of. mitual coufdence, the - 

ineſtimable charm of congenial ide ns. 

No! were I to gb round the world, 1 


could never replace them. What | | 


means this exceſſive regret and theſe 
unabating*tears?- 1 have been abſent 
from my couſin before, but never ex _ 


perienced this wretched: ſolitude, 5 55 
which fenders nätüre arodud- me a2 


dreary wilderneſs: I feel an univerſal 
deſertion IT dare not fuiſf the fe- 


8 tence; J dread to name him Wo is 


the cauſe of all this diſorder; 3 "reaſon 
elf forſakes me; 1 Would baniſh 
5 8 2 the 


— 


811 | 
the idea of bichl but chfinot eſcape. 


from it. Ah! what emotions have 


his features raiſed in my boſom) How: | 
have the accents of his voice pervaded 


my very ſoul 1 I ſtill ſee hich; 1 ſtill 


hear him! This ſympathetit ſenſibi- 
ty is the inſpiration of Heaven; no 
language can deſcribe it. While I 

am fleeing from him, he is ſtill nearer 
than ever. My paſſions are in a tem- 
peſt, and my heart is thetturbid ca. 
Write to me ſpeedily, for I need all 
your 1 Con ſolation. In th ree 1 days We 
ſhall be at Lyons, This journey does 
but fret me; ſince 1 muſt remove 


from you, would it were to a e 


— 


ö p. 8. 1 ll * care ans your, ee 
net; recollect how. he was careſſed 
hen you told any one that he was 

intended for me. If I am mentioned, 
make my— What! My compliments? 
But, to what purpoſe? Have L not 
| bid 


. 
bid him adieh? The matter is con- 
cluded. How can we ever come near 


* 


each other again # May hi 50 e be happy! 
My heart, while it continues to beat, 
wu pray fot his proſperity. 
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HOW ie are your e 
To ſalute me with a letter on my 
firſt arrival! This is almoſt antici- 
pating my wiſhes. It contains no- 
thing but endearments, ayd yet it 
expreſſes an uncommon degree of pity 
for me, as if it announced ill news. 
Some paſſages are too affecting. He 
was, then, diſtreſſed at my depar- 
ture! You ſay his eyes ſtreamed with 
Lears. T Miſchievous creature! Yow 
tell me this, and then, as though 
nothing had been told, expect to ſee 
me tranquil; you urge me to conquer 
an unfortunate paſſion; and reaſon 
on the ſubject with a provoking in- 
difference. Yes, charming couſin, I 
have reflected on every particular as 
you have ſtated it. A foreigner! A 
ſtranger l 


1 


a Perhaps deſtitute of fortune ” 2 
and family. Shall-the Count de St. 
Cyran, the proudeſt of mankind, | 
adopt him for a fon-in-law ?. That 0 
would be a miracle indeed; 5 to. AC» 
f compliſn which, requires no com- 
mon train of circumſtances... 'Belides, 
am 1 the object of. his thoughts? 7 
Will he ever fee me again. I. Thiele a are 
firong a arguments * againſt, giving. the 
reins to ſuch a frenzy. But What 
would) you have me do? My heart is 
ſmitten; and mirth, amuſement, and 
ſereuity are no more. Sometimes 1 


| am for whole days 2 filept; 


AS 4 +423 


make an ungtacious return for at- 
tempts to pleaſe me. 1 find no ſatis- | 
| faction but by retiring within myſelf, 1 
Then 1 behold you again; run over bs 
all our old ſcenes. This evening 2s . 
Llooked up at the moon, 1 conſidered 


8 4 | that 


O 


ir 8 1 
that you wbt Furvey: 3 it at the fame | 
inftant ; > and 1 was tranſported with 
the idea of this aſſociation. I have 
frequently aſcended the ſtair:caſe of 


the houſe to go to your apartment, 
| and diſcovered my miſtake, with 1 inex- 


preſſible anguiſh. am no where at 
home, but ſeem to be got into a new 
world. Dear refidence of my fore- 
fathers !. Delightful ſcenes of my 
childhood ! Why have I forſaken 


you? This is frequently my ſoli- | 


Toquy. —Conſtantia, I muſt make one 


coufeſſion to. you, as it will greatly 
relieve my mind. I dare not flatter 
myſelf with the hope that he will 
continue to think of me; every cit- 
cumſtance tends to 2 me from 
Bis remembrance. e impoſſibi- 
lity of « our ever being united, or even 
ſeeing each other again, muſt baniſh 
the image of your unhappy friend 
from. the object of her Iove. But, 


could 1 fee him, were he in my 


com- 


— 


4 | 1 1 | 
company, my charming confidant, 
I ſhould die with joy. Do you 


comprehend this language? Thus I 
have ventured my ſecret, yet bluſh 


for having imparted it even to you. 
1 cannot bear to read this letter now 
it us Written; and certainly would 
burn it, but for the. teſtimony ' Which 
it contains, of that unbounded con- 
85 1 . in the ae of 
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e 01.1 TO TAE SAME. HVA 10t 
IAM juſt come from the play - 


houſe; ad thou; oh the AE town ' 
was there, 1 emed to be alone. 
The piece adted, was, The Village | 
Conjurer. 'You: muſt recollect 4 Ya 
- tain walk in the Park of Marly, 
where we ſung the airs in it. Hea- 
_ vens! who was then in company? 
but, alas! what an alteration ! This 
idea was ſo impreſſed on my mind 
during the performance, that I could 
not forbear weeping. My mother 
aſked me if I was mad? You know 
that hen one would ſuppreſs tears, 
they guſh the faſter. This was pre- 
ciſely my caſe. Au immoderate fit 
ſucceeded, and I was obliged to leave 
the houſe. Indeed what had I to 


| do there, who was diſguſted with 
| every 
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every thing, mel wiſhes centere: 
in retirement? Sometimes 1 would 


renounce all connection with nature, Ty 


but too many ties reſtrain me, An 


adored mother, a friend of ten 50 Felt 


ſand, a friend. who, cannot. be para 


lelled z and that other, alas! that ty 
rant how ſhall I name him ?I ſul⸗ | 
tain a million of anxieties. on his ac- 
count. Amid the whirlwind of 3 Jar- : 


ring paſſions, I muſe when I am 


ſpoken | to, I anſwer when nobody 4 
ſpeaks to me. My brain is an ocean 
of troubled thoughts, on which my 
ſoul is toſt without repoſe. Some 
uylucky remembrance ſtrikes my ima- 


gination, my heart ſhriuks, my un- 


derſtanding is bewildered; and my 
boſom heaves with the deepeſt ſighs. 


Why am not 1 miſtreſs of a ſmall Ef 
portion of veceſſary diſſimulation 
1. tremble for fear of a diſcovery.— 
Your , work-bag //is; almoſt finiſhed ; 

the ornaments. of it are truly after 
| B 6 nature. 
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nature. I have ſprinkled a few roſes, 
many thorns, and ſome of thoſe flow- 


ers which they call hearts- eaſe A 


mighty pretty picture! I aſſure you. 


1 if 


You muſt come for it yourſelf; I 
keep it for none dut you, and you 
ſhall receive it only here. I have 


alſo drawn a portrait in crayons, the 


reſemblance ftriking, - though 'the 
original | is far enough from me. Vou 


ſmile, and exclaim, Is it poſſible to 


copy by memory a figure not ſeen a 


dozen times! Vet, my dear friend, 


it is not that figure, but your on, 


that I have painted; and 1 wonder 
that I never thought of the at- 


tempt during the delightful year 
that I paſfed at your houſe. Indeed 


1 have done much in a ſhort time; 
but, as I do not ſleep, every day is 


longer by half to me than the gene- 


rality of mankind, 1 own, between 


ourſelves, that 1 have likewiſe en- 


Geavoured to Fey the features of 


2 © ſome- 


* 


L 13 4 | 
ſomebody whom it is ſuperflyqus to 


name. But this muſt be deemed 
madneſs; when it is known, that I 


never examined them in nature's pa- 
ragon; indeed 1 hardly ever dared to 


look at them. Vet, ſome God has | 
guided my hand; I view'myi-own 
performance with aſtoniſhment, as 
it already diſplays a likeneſs. Ahl! 
dear Conſtantia, | woe to your Tereſa, 
could one man read theſe lines; and 
if I intruſted him with half this de- 
un a ne een rs. 
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8 How thall. 1 Ain ay letter ? 
Where ſhall I find words to expreſs 
the .crouding ſentiments that ſeduce 
me? Ah! my friend, I have fee. 

him; it is he himſelf, and not à vi- 
lion; nay, I view him ſtill. Did you 
but know ! — But, what a relation 
am I entering on! I muſt diſpateh. 
While I am alone, I ſnatch up my 
pen, which rapidly follows the ca- 
reer of my ideas. Attend, and learn 
the imprudence of your friend. I 
was at Maſs, my eyes indeed fixed on 
my book, but my mind engaged by 
that: bewitching phantom which ne- 
ver leaves me. Suddenly Deſchamps, 
who was near, whiſpered to me, and 
as I turned about, ſhe pointed to a 


corner of the church. On looking 
O 


| 1 15 bl 
—O Medjiths 11 fa —— Iv Wes 
he, be himſelf! Let, it is a welder 
how T could Gicert Rim, for d eloud 
immediately involved my ſight, and 
à dizzineſs ſeized my underſtanding. 


ſcious to the floor. On my recovery, 
J was ſurpriſed at finding myſelf in 
my chamber. My methef ſupported 
my head on her boſom, while her 
arms tenderly embraced mie. I ſeem 
ed to awake fot a flatteting dream; 
all my golden images were fled, 
and I avoided aſking queſtionis of any 

body, being afraid to open my eyes 
to a conviction of the deception. But, 
 how' tteacherous it was of this eruel 


My Knecs tteinbied = I fell wnoon- | 


girl, to raiſe in me fuch an agitation! ©: RA 


Ilie Has: told: me fince, that he fol- 
Towed ohr cötriage to the very dbor 
of tlie inn. What” will Become of 

me? Whither can I fee? The ens 

my of my peace is at hand, one tom 
Contains us Both ! He has trated , 
1 aſylum ! 


1 26 „1 
aſylum . When 1 he was, far off. 1 
wiſhed him nigh; now he is nigh, 
1 with him far off. What a tade of 
contrary deſires A chaos of inreſolu- 


tions prevents my breathing fut, 


Wherefore ſhould he come to Lyons? 
Van it be on my account ?—What 
is your opinion ? — This con- 


duct announces, a thorough. reſolu- 
tion of following me: I apprehend 
it, and my heart tr embles for | the 


conſequences. However, I have 
formed plans of ſelf-defence, and for 
5 hours have felt ſurpriſing far- 
titude ;. ſo that ſhould, he actually ap- 
pear before me, I can anſwer for my 


own. prudence. , . Surely, I may, be 


aſhamed of my late weakneſs, |. Yet, 
he ſhall gain no advantage. by it, and 
1 will be dopbly on my.guard in fu. 


ger to my aſſiſtance, and I: ſhall be 


ſafe. Adieu! my dear friend, L have _ 


eee auky ward lett 3, Hate by 


1 47 


did ke Aiturb ende et do purſue me to 


my family recelles, and Even the artis 


of my mother! 15 This 1 Is ſuch down- | 


1 perſecution, that 1 it cxaſperates 

* really think 1 hate him. 0 How 
1 would he be of his triumph, 
did he ſuſp ee that my « diſorder was 
occaſi oned, 177 preſenes; did he 
ſee the ſtraits and ſtratagems to which 


he drives me! I have kept all day in 


1 3 4 


my mother's apartment, the windows 


'of which overlook the ſtreet. Seated 


9 16 


near the Gothic cakelllenlt, ; my Work 


in my hand, that ſtreet, as I fre- 
quently ſnatched a view of it, ap- 
peared a forlorn ſolitude. Every per- 
fon who was announced to us, in- 
ſpired me with returning rapture. '1 


expected to hear him named every in- 
ſtant, without reflecting that he is a 


„ # 


ing to my chamber, I felt the fa- 
tigue of a long journey, from the 


agitation of my mind; a lumpiſh 


maſs, 


ſtranger to my parents, On retir- 


l 
: 


tw) 


maſs, 1 drag heavily, through the | 
day. Veſterday | attempted to play 
à tune on my harp. but my hands 
a their office in the midſt of 
1 If muſic will not he courted by 
644 I am decidedly miſerable ! What 
| ſtruggles have I to ſuſtain with my- 
felf! What tormenting nights have 
already been my portion How ſhock- 
ing it is, thus to experience nature at 
war with one's principles! But, ſince 
we cannot change the decrees of fate, 
wel ph ſubmit to them. K 
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EST. ERDAY. 1 was in winks 
to-day, Lam at the ſummit of felicity , 
perhaps, to-mortow I thall, be drown- 
ed in tears: tbug flows the changeful 
tide off life, 4414 that. - final. moment | 
when: we ſhall be ynconſciqus of pain 
vx} pleaſure. © Von: know the good 
Curate frem ,whom received m 
edueation: he viſſited us this morning. 
Figure to yourſelf ycut friend at her 
mother's toilet, reading a book to her 
in a low voice. Suddenly the; doar 


aof the room opened, aud I ſaw the 


Curate enter with a young: man. 
Na, my dear. I did not ſee bim: 4 
aroſe immediately, threw the book in 
a; cllalr, and making an aukward 
eutteſy, eſcaped to m chamber. 
| Breathilefs. EAflew-t0-/the: firſt: chair, 


with 


l 


r 10 Py 
— * 4 * K * 


* 
D 


„ * . 5 oa 
Eb n "9c, 2 i Wo. OE . N 
* — 5 * A 9 7 LY > * 4 % £ 


* eg 1 og 


% SS 


DT ET 


. 4 "1 * — 2 A A 
A * . * „err Mgt; * - * - * * 8 .” 
EPF W 
3 + . * r a ; le +.” 5 FER IC: » G Wr 839 EY jd « 
1 % e e . 
— 
— 
- 
= 


T % J 


with a e of heart that I had 
never experienced beff re. 1 aroſe, 
liſtened at the door. Acta that 1 
heard a noiſe; this oceœaſioned freſh 
agitation. My lowing cheek was 


applied to the Tock, while the dainps 


of fear bedewel”' my forehead: At 
that inſtaut my governeſs came to 
call me; to follow lier was indiſpen- 


fable; whit excuſe could I make I 
was fo exceedingly confuſed, that 1 
Wiſbed to Hide my felt. ILſurveyed 


my appearance in a a glaſs, and faid 
1 could not go in ſuch a figute. 


While I ſpoke 1 attempted an ar- 
rangement of my dreſs; I undid 
what I had juſt done, and fancied 


that I looked worſe than before. 
Peſchamps obſerving this, ſaid, will 
you go, or will you not? They will 
be puzzled to account for your ab- 
ſence; ſince: they came purpoſely to 
Tee you, and you are not indiſpoſed. 
At my deſire ſhe took me by the arni, 
— 9895 4 for 
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"my YT 0 


1 turned pale, '$ aroſe to look tor my 


embarraſſed. 1 took up 2a 


% 


1 28, 1 


| for My. legs trembled exceedingly, ll | 


we Fame $0 ther door. J.entered with-. . 
out perceiying a Apglers object; there 
legmed to be ay; Curtcn, drawn | before 
my FS After falutjng- the, compa- 


ny, L took a. ſeat by my. 2 


The; Curate preſented bis friend t 


me; Mf. Faldoni. (for:,at ; Was he) 
made me 3 profound, bow,. without. 


T1 21770 


ſpeaking. a. ſyllable. Madame de St. 
Cyrap put, leveral,, 2 1 5 10 bim. 


about his trayels, ad his  amuſe- 


L114 £ ELL 


ments, with that bee which 
encourages, A, return. In the mean 
time, 1. began to. collect k myſelf, and 

felt ſome degree of „ . 
He touched on his reſidence, at Paris. 
Judge of my ſituation! I fancied 


my mother noticed me. 1 b lhed, 
work- bag; I, thought by changing. 
the ſcene to g ſeape from. my, confu- 
ſion, but only found myſelf the more 
piece. of 


em- 
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embroidety, and ſet to wot; When 


he diew hear me; and while the Cu- 
rate talked with my mother, he leatis | 


ed forward, to inſpe&, as it were, 
my employment, "Then it was that 
he aſked me in 2 whiſper, if I did not 


recollect à man whom 1 had Tertdered 
miſerable ?-* Not anſwering bim, lie 


ſorrowtully withdrew, giving me 4 
look expreſſive of his inthoſt {601 
The vilit was prolonged till it grew 
tedious to me, for 1 was on tlie rack 
all the time, and ſadly needed a reſpite 
from my torments. nb not whetr 
he went out, though my eyes fol- 


Jowed him mechanically, without be. 


ing ſenfible of what paſſed around 
me. 1 even thought him preſent, 
when he was far off. While 1 was 
in a profound revery, my mother 
luckily left me _ free; He is, then, 
miſerable ! faid I. and the tears ſtart» 


ed to my eyelids, During theſe re- 
 feQions, every thing ſuddetily aſſumecdt 


a nev 
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4 23 5 8 
a 8 face; . . ; enjoy a 
ſecond. birth. The dreflin ing 100 
breathed the air of Faldoni; a 41 ud he 5 
had left that ſecret charm which at- 
tends him, in every corner of = 1 
felt more chearful. and conte RT 


and, in fact, have not 187 deo [os 
known fo pure a pleaſure, . Now, my 4 


101 72 


dear friend, conſider, an tel me wl e- | 
ther 1 have not betrayed to him the 8 
ſentiment of . my boſom? Indeed, + i 


greatly fear, it. | Otherwiſe, would he 
have dared, on the firſt viſit, to riſk. 


the diſcourſe he held with me? Was 
it not, on his part, at leaſt an indiſ- 
creet confeſſion? I am neither ſatiſ- 
fied with him, nor myſelf. It is in 
vain that I make a covenant with my 
eyes, my mouth, and my heart. What 
will become of me ſo near the char- 
mer? Ah! Couſin, Iam a very weak 


creature! Your letter has - ſafely 


reached me, under the protection of 
friendſhip. I was doing the honours 
| of 


* 
4 
1 


9 


» 
. 


* 
$$! 


— 


Pix” 7 * 8 5 8 
. Rae ata; IF. ST As 
R or Fs * EL 

* 


hes N 
* 3 


e 


8 


4 m_—_ * 
* 


W 


— 


N * 


wt 
* 


— 


nr PD ITN 
6 2 3 * 


——— — * 


— A - 


3 Ir. 3h; J- 5 
of a private ball, whe: it was. brought 


$4. 


to me; but 1 Nipped rom. the com- 


0 


| pany to read i it. 4 I no give entirely 
into the dif pation. of the mom 1 


it is one perpetual round of ba | 
and entertainments. 1p. ne 2 

about; and after dancing 4 goo dd Ha 
deal, am leſs: diſtracted by difagree tee 
able rellections. Thus I may ba 
with the world for a e . 
| ſure; but can one be 1 7 
heart i 1s unealy at beme? "RET 
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ſoul de driven by an attachment like 


Cas } 
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MV dear friend; to what: Jehpthis 
may a ſuſceptible and un ſuſpectitig 


mine! / You will ſay this \remark is 
made rather too late — but have I 
really deſetved to be impoſed” on ? 
J aſſiſted at a concert, where Faldoni | 
Was preſent, and happeniug to inti- 
mate a with to ſee a new ballad; he 


undertook to procure it for a6.” 110 


ſnatched an opportunity, in the con. 
Fuſion! of that noißy allemibly, to ad. 
dreſs me while' my mother was s ab. 
ſent, and preſented the'balfad he had 


promiſed me. 1 took and opened it, 


but on pereciviug that it contained a 
note, ſlipped in between the leaves, 1 


coloured with ſhame and ſurpriſe; 


5 andi was about to return” Bis P 
r oo when 


% 


x6: 8:4 
when he diſappeared. I felt a degree 
of reſentment againſt the traitor who 
had thus enſnared me. You cannot 
conceive my embarraſſment, as I really 
apprehended that the future colour of 
my life depended on that fatal wri- 
ting. When I returned home, my 
firſt intention was to throw myſelf 
at my mother's feet, and deliver into 

| her hands the billet unopened. At 
the moment I was about to accoſt 
ber, an univerſal tremor pervaded my 
frame; the image of my unfortunate 
lover preſented itſelf to my mind: I 
faw him baniſhed from me for cher; 
duced me ;; I retreated weęping, and 
flew to ſhut myſelf, up in, my cham- 
ber. I laid the, billet on the table, 
my arms fell uſeleſsly languid hy my 
ſide, and I continued along time fit- 
ting . motionleſs, with, my eyes fixed 

on the paper which iI dared not open, 
1 repreſcpted, to myſelf that keeping 
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ale e Which, was. $ 60k - 


(% ] 5 
it was | +466  approbation | of its con- 
tents, and encouraged. additional 1. 
berties. But wh can refiſt the techp⸗ ; 
tation of Learning ſechtithellts thar 
rereft tlie heart? At ft "Was 4 
retiiriiing the pe er WIHRöu l 0h 


et chat Would hive 8 an e 


deferved, For laſt 


my vltinkits rat, "rh ſeeme, | at” once 


ILISESE 
—Inclination 


lcd 4s; fatlsty 


att my bury 2365 vitews\ were | to be f 
bribed; and thefe Weile! an under ande | 


ing Mel heb And“ che irren ul arity 
onthe Paffions ! rye with 1 took 
vp the Ieetl 4 Rake teme | 
that 1 could ür d Ua it Tre days g 
PLAYS, and Mr. Faldeht Came 'to the 
houſe,” Irnagime 4 climinal before the 
judge, and you' Will have ome faint - 
idea of my ſituationl. My biuſhes, | 
thy"Enfiifion}" my A eyes, 


C3. 


TE 


;—_ \perplexity,, my diſtreſs at: his ap- 


5 They W my inward Fe 


ala 1— made hin id ig 
Your, lence, added he, informs me 
what you think 0 of the innocent trick, 
which | I have adopted. to tell you 
thoſe. "ſentiments which 1 'c6uld; oy 
longer conceal, , Jt 1 19 true, aue 
8 that every trick - is beneath a pb 
tleman; bur, 1 did r not apprehend one 


7 is 


in the preſent. inſtance. { | 1. ſuppoſad, 
Sic, that 1 30 had, made a miſtake; 
for ſurely Jou tid, not defign.. to 
write to me; ; that 3 is a liberty which, 
Ih ope, no part of my behaviour has 
warranted. 1 will add farther, an aſ⸗ 
ſurance that 1 have not read your bil- 
| let, and that Jou hal have 1 it again 
the firſt opportunity, in my power. 
He appeared dejeQed, While I. wWith- 
drew without alloying, him time to 


make 


} 


191 
make any apology. The company far 


down to play, and, 1 it, x Was | impoſlible 
for him to ſnatch. another opportu- 


vity of ſpeaking to me. Dorit the 
game, my eyes were frequent fixed 
on him, and ſeeing him change <o- 
lour, I began to be/alitined: 1 was | 
on the. rack all the evening, und ate 
| eig When the! hauf for tliat 
arrived, I gave vent td tlie ſiglis 
Which 1 had ſuppreſſed in tue d 6 
iche. K Violent) yef preyed on my 
ſpitits, ind in one; Pf hie fcb es 
driven bor relief to the opening "of 
the fatal billet, Pd feaſtng cy eyes 
with! "ts; onfents. / J read it over a 
s dozen rimeg, and 9.0 often bathed (it 
with 1 5 ears," Fee my ff friend, ſee 
wWhar h e has Nr e tay if 1. : 
poſMbl to be moe tender,” more fe- 
L wore toro of my eſteeln ? 
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18 it bs you: "Al Iyenties to write? 
What an attempt l By what fond 
hope am I betrayed ! Oh, madam, 
pardon my | preſumption! pity my 
madneſs! 1. ſcarce can tell my own 
wines 1 am grown a ſtranger to 
myſelf. All I diſcover in the: diſ⸗ 
oxdex of my ſenſes, is, chat I am im 
pelledito you by an irreſiſtible energy» 
Indeed you muſt not believe that my 
paſſion is voluntary, or that I dare 
to cheriſh it with pleaſure- h 
| could I fle from you! could I yet 
eſcape l I would go to the world's 
end; I would plunge in ſolitary re- 

ceſſes Where your name could never 
more alarm my ear. But, 1 am urged | 
by fate; reaſon is vanquiſhed, and 

your preſence, by a ſecret charm, is 
become 


wx 


become neceſſary to my renten 
I have ſought relief in erouds, at diſ- 
tance from you. I have endeavoured 
to forget myſelf in momeutaty di- 
f pation. But in the midſt: of univer- 
fal diſtraction, I have been alone; or 
rather you habe attended me ever 
vrhere. Were it not in vain to reſiſt 
longer? Am Periminal foribreaking 
a filence which no human tteſolution 
could preſerve ? My heart ie too fu 
to withhold; Conſumed with love 
and grief, finding no reſoure in it 
ſelf; it flies to the ſacted afylum of 
Tereſaꝰs feet. How would hu ſym · 
pathiſe with me could you E¹ν⁰ m 
condition l I burn, 1 lanlguiſh I 
hourly conſume. Sometimes | could 
with": never to have ſeen du ; and 


avoid you, but if I paſs à day with 
out ſeeing you, am on the rack of 

deſpondence. I roam about like owZe 
Adiſtracted ; evety thing ib wanting to 


109 J Fl me; 


flatter myſfelf with che teſlutton io 
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met IH am obliged to trace you; and 
as ſoon ab vu appear, a flame ruſhes 
through my veins j my heart ſprings 
towards vou I no longer exiſt but 
where yoαν rr. Diſtreſs 4 Anguiſh 
Inexorable torture! Conſummate hor- 
ror of hopeleſs affection þ Te love 
and deſire, without daring to confets 
M paſſion To be within reach of 
'happineſs, and not obtain it. To 
behold you every day more lovely 
and enchating! Every day to be 
more enumoured of your charms:! To 
ſave myſelf by retreat, to face again 
my beauteaus foe, to have recourſe 
to flight, and, after all, to return 
To berallured to the ambuſeade, to 
reſiſt, yet to yield at the very in. 
ſtant that I thought myſelf trium- 
phant ! Celeſtial charms! Inexhauſ- 
tible ſource of delight for the happy 
man who ſhall be the object of your 

choice! Can any ſituation be more 
_ deplorable than mine? On my knees 
+ I con- 


6 8 9 


1 conjute yon to grant me one word 
of cbfHb Fr, or to baniſſi nie for ever 
from your preſence ! One word would 
reſtore me to life. What do 1 defire 
but permiſſion to adore the moſt 
charming of ber ſex, that I have 
ſeen o earth ? So pi pure a paſſion. can- | 
not injure yaw and, if you will only 
not forbid t, you: will conſtitute my 
felicity, I ſhall, contemplate your 
perfeQions, 4 in ſilence, cheriſhi your 
looks, tteaſute your acoents, andre 
turn contented. But * hopes are 
too ſanguine, and theſe ate the illu- 
fions of an amoroiis imagination. I 
own it is audacity to Have written to 
vou. „ bave offende: | "you, and ſub- 
mit to the. dictates of your . refent- 
ment. But, what puniſhment can 
you inflict on me Which is nt ſur- 
paſſed by the torments l * ; «A 
the. paſſion yo have 3 
boſom 259% 1161011194, 199g 3 ov planes, 
e e 0 Ct RURAL 
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The ballad wbich accompanied che W h 
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HOW ſoft are the notes of ths ſprivg! | 
What fragratice exhales from the grove! Jk 


ume, taught by you, Iwould fing, 
And here for ever could rwe. 
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Though its bottom is clear, yet the til 
Delights from the rock to deſcendꝰ/ Do | 


So I, from ambition 's:teep hill, 


7 25 


M days. + in the valley wou N a 
nn 7. Je 2 Sk 199 7.1 — 1 end, . Wo 
; anon egy: ME om; na > 0 on 


The, waves that, ſo ruffled awhile, 31 37 £40 


a Were, glittering, daſh'd in the r. 
On the bordering violets ſmile, 7 

And kiſs ls; and murmuring run © 
Een N * „Heil 


Thus let me the ſplendor bud? 1 * ⁊nñ 
Of the rich and exalted forego; 405 - Bug 
With beauty ſtill ſweeten my life: 


v 
„„ 
7 » 


And love's gentle ſtorm only know! 1H 3 ut. 
AKA 3 What 
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Wore beroartv 


What. joy the bee murmurs ads 4 
The zephy rs that curl he blue waves, 
Soft whiſpers that ſteal to the heart, 
And echo that talks in the cayes!. 
HIV WE TRHUKN ON man 
TE: +406 has 
Peace, babblers,. or only repeat; HAH . 
-" The Gilver deſcent of the ſprings 3 1 
Fond ſhepherds frame Here no deceit, 200 . 
But u ere e korb are 
nh d24 ns 104 Gi 351 
6) ene | VII. ere” 41959738 cot. 
AJcalld you, to witneſs Ati true i r 
The yows that to Phillis I Imores.. 
Methinks ſtill her bluſhes 1 view, N * 


And, e forgivenels · iuplorf es. 
en danud wii u emas of $23 a4 
aan latte Lace 
Her charms I will grave in my. bear 5 di 
Fler name upon every tree; 5 
Aud ſooner ſhall Tove want a dart, PETE 
© Than fiekleneſt Harbour with a et 
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"LETTER vn. oF 8 


bo ya To ph mere 

I BEHOLD him no more. They - 
ſay he is fick. It is, then, my cruelty 
that has driven him to deſpair, His 
letter did not deſerve ſuch treatment ; 
for, after all, were its contents ſo 
impertinent ? What offence could it 
give me? He only aſked leave to. ſee 
me But, why aſk that Was not 
he free to come at any hour? Pro- 
bably this cautious letter contains a 
ſubtile poiſon 1 It muſt be allowed 
that he is a great flatteier! Heavens! 
how lavidh he is in my praiſe. Fell - 
me frankly, my dear, if you know 
- your couſin in his picture ? He ſings 
the ſeducing ſong of the ſyren, and 
trews with flowers the path of de- 
ſtruction. 


181 

firuQion. | Would to heaven that J 
poſſeſſed one half of the perfections 
that he ſays are my portion! Alas! 
I ſee nothing in myſelf but a filly 
girl, void of fortitude and reſolution, 
and not even proof to the {5porifibs 
of praiſe. He calls me kind, and 
not without reaſon; I am but t 
much ſo, it was my duty to have 
been more ſevere; to him At leaſt 
J oupht to have anſwered" him wih | 
1 degtee of pride. Is it true Con- 
ſtantia, that I have not done my 
duty ? Iaexorable duty lt RE, it 
tears me fiom the objeſteof my ſds 
bappineſs- + I would fin triumph 
over myſelf; but it is tegiſteted in 
Heaven that I muſt love him 
How he trembled-the laſt time on ap- 
ptoaching me I was concerned; | 
and-ow'the-+point:of ! forgiving, Him 
Haſte to me; dear couſtii; I need your 
e N word? — 


e own 


N 
own'hps, ſpoken on the ſpot, would 
be more effectual than all thoſe tardy 
epiſtles that do not reach me till 
after an age of anxious expectation. 
Lam continually led into freſh ſitu- 
ations of embarraſſment, and a thou- 
ſand new ſentiments ſucceed to thoſe 
which I have in confidence, imparted 
to you, by the time I receive your 
anſwers. A ſtrange foreboding op- 
preſſes my heart, I look baekward on 
the paſt, and regret with ſighs my” 
early. years of happineſs: that muſt 
never return. I am conſumed; with 
melancholy, and the aſpect of Hea- 
ven is as gloomy; as my ſoul. For 
two days | the rain has deſcended in 
torrents. It is a very ſeaſonable pes 
nod, truly, to talk to me of me 


riment! To- morrow we are to here 


ing in a a neighbouring field... How 
unwelcome is the invitation! Can 
DCD. "= one 
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one. be gay, when, the heart is cor- 
roded with anguiſh ? Can one ſmile, 


when the tears ars ready to gaſh from 
the eyelids ? | eſs of. MLS eb.8. Al 
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$ WHAT a diſmal holiday ! To ſee 2 
every body in the town, except the | 
object of my peculiar eſteem !; 1 

have danced and ſung ; but leaye you 
to gueſs with what eaſe! The day 
was . tedious to diſtraQtion! , How 
flowly move the hours, wif the 
preſſure of ſorrow!! The cuſtoms of 
the world are very abſurd. What 
| ogcaſion had I for this buſtle? And 
did they put themſelves to all , this 
trouble on my account 2, Why: was 
I. not conſulted, on the means ef 
promoting my pleaſure ? I ſhould 
then have been left at liberty. J 
am ſurrounded by a pile of your 
letters, and the fatal billet lies in 
it - 


by enemies; 1 will call Deſchamps 


n his diſtreſs 


„ 
fights what ſighs has it already eoſt 
me Deſchamps as quſt told e 


that he has been ſcen walking under 


our windows, but ſo pale and 8 
Do you not think me mad? I 
my pen, and by mechanical r | 
fly to the chamber of my mother 


But, reaſon aſſumes its empire, and 
I return Vet, I muſt 


breathe, it is impoffible to poet 
immediately, for "my ſpirits are, M 
violent agitation. Daring my ub⸗ 


ſeuce, 0 Heavens! Theres Has 


deen laid on my table Ltreae Hierous 


outrage ! A paper witten by the 
fanie hand? Conſtantia, I -ath Veſt 


ſhe” tod ruſt be of his party. Ah 
who would not be ſo She has cont 
feſſed'the. while; but drawii ſueh 4 
moving plaure ef the ſedbeer 13 
none could reſiſt}. Ste whs "overs 
diſtreſs 15 SHE AAN Hirt 


a * "Ty 


4 : 
1 
i 
$i 
MM 
1 


obeying me, and bade me conſider 
the fatal, conſequences that might 
teſult from her complying with mx 


1 42 J 
weep; and he proteſted: that his life 
depended on the delivery of this 
note. A refuſal. might have plunged 
him into - deſpair, and rendered ber 
accountable for. his death. She 
therefore made him promiſe this 
ſhovld be the laſt time of bis writing 
to me, and the would riſt my diſ- 
pleaſure, But, were ſhe to be ba- 


niſhed for it from my preſence, ſhe 


could not have lighted his petition! 
believe ſo, ſaid I to. myſelf, and 
concealing my. diſorder, I threatened 


to diſmiſs her, if ſhe: enpoſed me 


again to ſuch an inſult. I-threw 


down the note, and deſited her to 


return it. She excuſed herſelf from ; 


commands. Between love and vex- 
—4 ” w Rp qt I 
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—— 
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what will become of me. Why, did 
I not return his firſt letter ! See how 
one falſe ſtep inevitably occaſions ano» 


ther! Into what an abyſs of a4 


ties have I plunged let * 4 
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dreſs you a ſecond time.  Forgiye 


me, Madam, forgive me. I will im 
portune you no more; I would only 
obtain pardon, and throw myſelf at 


your feet for mercy. Suffer me to 


raiſe my dying accents to you; 3, "al 


low this conſolation to my grief, be- 
fore you condemn me to perpetual 


filence., | Hoy. ſeverely have. Jou 
treate 61 What, then, has been my 


offence With too much veneration 


for you. to declare all my ſentiments, 


„ ſuppreſſed the glowing expreſſions 


ever ready to ſtart from my pen ; and 
_ portrayed in fainter colours, the, ar- 
dent emotions of my foul. | How 
imperfect a repreſentation did my let- 
ter give of the tumult of my heart! 

And 


J Ry *%S 


bk. 


» — 


d 


N tolſthoſe charming hours when my 


| _ ; your eyes beamed. Wai, 


E 
And yet for that Laifked: your diß 
rg" and incurted your indighas 
tion! Wietch: that was | to vvrite td 
vou. But fat that ĩmiprudence, uu 
would ſtilli condeſtend to liſten to 
me; and, perhaps, might : gradually 
have entertained confidence and eſtꝭem 


in my favour. At leaſt if I were not 


beloved, 1 ſhould not be hated; One 
raſh - moment has depriued me bf 
every thing: I have put yo. om your = 
guard againſt meg! I have obliged = 
you to avoid me; and thus 5 be» 
come Gaſt of deſpair. || The 


recolleftiont of /my:paſt-bappinieſs! will 
embittef 


tu ture days 3 17 ſhall fur 
ever look back with u navailiüg rezftb 


imagination reuelled in felicity! his 
very evening that you have paſſed 
ſentence, on me, an hour, nay ini 
mite ſince, how enviable: was my 
ſituatios . Vou came to mei with 4 


944 


en 


Fr 3-1 
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141 
on me; but that look was fatal to 
Faldoni. My heart was rapt with ve - 
leſtial joy; a ſupernatural | courage 
inſpired me; I was loſt in the deli - 
cious tranſport. How was it poſſible 
tolreſiſt the neceſſity of loving you 
and. acquainting you with my paſ- 
ſion ? Oſten was T tempted to em- 
brace your knees with all the hum 
lity of a ſupplicant, and to deſire you 
would condeſcend to hear me. Wh 
ſhould. he whd loves you forbeat* ito 
cot feſs it? Do We not ſpeak the 
ſame language to the Being above 
all beings; for his adorable: perfect 
_ tins? And are hot you the Divinity 
of my heart? Ves, it is eveh 1104 
you are the object of my 'worthip. 
when I proſtrate myſelf in the ſolemii 
temples. While my prayers aſcęiid 
to Heaven, they! are addreſſed to? vo 
alone. Could I but explain the adea 
I have formed of your ſoul, I ſhould 
* other juſtification. Icon 


ir oh. ſider 
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der you as an augelic * ben 
to promote the happinefs of all around 
vou. 1 believe that you do not en- 
tertain a thought which does not tend 
to ſome generous action. Were I de- 
ſirous of painting virtue in her moſt 
amiable form I would: make choice 
of yours. Wherever: you appear, 
the air that you breathe; yourlireſs, - 
your: words, you looks, ther moſt 

trivial of your actions, is attended 


with that charm which is ſo peru- 


liarly your OWN, - - At fight of you 
all eyes are centered on your perſon; 
every heart is led in pleaſing capti- 
vity. When yow ſpeak, the happy 
hearerꝭ dreads an interrupt ion; Four 

converſation ;' ſuſpends : the ſoul wich | 
the magic of irreſiſtible: harmony. | 


Often when I am abſentifeonbyoufT.. = 


ſurpriſe ; myſelf tepeating what» n 
have faid ; your: very motion be. 
come natural to me, and copy them. .. 
ne intention. What could Lnet 

ei : do, 


I 48] 


do, inſpired by the ambition of  pleaſh 
ing you! Mou have entirely: trauſ- 
formed me 4- - Your taſte-15 become 
mine: my way of thinking has 

aſpited to the elevation of yours. 
In the mean time my flames inwardly 
buru more fiercely; my ſufferings 
iucreaſe. I die every moment, yet 
ſhould reſign life with leſs regret, 
did your days: glide ſerenely. But I 
have ſeen the tears ſtream froni your 
eyes, while von painted to your 
friend the misfortune .,of too great 
| ſenſibility. 5 Can you, then, expe- 
riance that misfortune ? Can an an- 
gel feel the pains of humanity ? Per- 
haps you too have loved. Surely, 
then, you muſt ſympathiſe with me, 
if you àre no ftravger to that ill- 
flarred i paſſon, for nevet mortal 
ſhared: its agonies like: me; Mhere 
is Tereſa to fave me from myſelf? 
E Why dog you: flee from me? Why 
reſuſd me an anſwer? Behold me 
05 — trembling 


andb'if in A better world, tlie ul re- 


F F rn 0 T1 


trembling at your feet, bathed in 
bt G33 1 1 WEST 1 — — i} "hy 
tears, treating” you to reſtor 


the. 
14. Gee i . 101 
OV... fortitude ae be e | 
peace, joy, and for IE TOR + Dan 


ſhall rake it for a conficmation'of your 
diſpleaſurèe, and, influenced by that 
idea, ruſhi on an act of deſpetation. 


 My\bI664"thall flow in your fight; 


my hf Boks ſhall be directed ti 
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tains the affedtions Which it Wied in 
this life, charming Tereſa, the fa- 
"vr flame which you have itiſpirłd 
in my boſom, ſhall glow beyond the 
tomb. 1 muſt conclude. OH m 
full heärt! 1 have a thouſand things 
to ſay, but want expreſſion! Not 
generbus of your ſex ! favour me 
Wu an anſwer. lä mere pity in- 
dillge me with a line! If you cofti- 
nuänflexible, I will deliver“ g kelf 
idm this hateful load of life, to ad 
your contempt: Then perhaps, /Ou 
| Vor. RR Vit 
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LETTER XI. 


en ro raven. 


WHY Lag you, obliged. me 0 
write you au anſwer? I was in-poſ-. 
ſeſſion of happineſs, but am going to 
loſe it. I have hitherto avoided look - 
ing into myſelf, and ſurveying the 
ſtate of my heart. Reſolved to con- 
tinue in that prudent ignorance, I in- 
dulged without remorſe ideas which I * - 
| ſhould have condemned, had I traced 
them to their ſource. I was ſome- 
times, it is true, alarmed at them; 
but ſoon recovered the bewitching N 
luſion. This fortuuate error might 
1 have continued. much longer. Why 
have you removed it ? What have you 
done! Where was the neceffity of 
ſpeaking to me; but above all, of 
writing to me? Ah! leave me to 
3 forbear to ſee me; forbear 
D 2 2 


1 * ] 
to acquaint me with ſentiments which 
I cannot approve.—1, fear that T ſhall 
retain but too much, for my peace, 


of a remembrance. that IL ought to 


eraſe. I have ſaid enough. I took up 


my pen with a reſolution to attempt 
- only to calm, to conſole, and to per- 
0 ſuade you to live; but my heart be · 
trays itſelf at every ly llable. The 
"apprehenfi ions thi I ſuffer at'the ſame 
time leave no doubt of my guilt. 
What opinion muſt you have of an 


indiſcreet girl who ſuffers you to ſee 


her weaknefs! 1 repeat 2 requeſt ; 
remove far from me; write no more! 
Why ſhould you diſtreſs me farthet:? 
We not my ſufferiugs already ſuf⸗- 
ficient? Why did Lever know yon 
What grounds have yo for hope ? 
Am I fated to complete vo¹ wiſhes : 
Do vou hot pe Ceibes that eve fyleir- ; 


**utyſtatice/fiſes'#n oppoſition?” Wejild 


it? Hor; therefore, be moſt prudent to 
fee, from eden other: 70 Yes: 'that%1s 


A £1 —_— the 


js a 


or |_ ut  W 


1 52 h 
the nocelliry and wiſeſt conduct. I 


to love you! alas! were it ſo, we 
ſhould only be more wretched. I 
know not what I have written! am 
greatly diſtreſſed ; tremble at every 
thing; forbode a thouſand diſaſters; 
indeed, You wende me very miſe· 
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ſlence ? You ſuppoſed, to be ſure, that 
I was ſick? Yes, I am fo; my head 


and my heart are alike diſordered. I 


do not live; but die daily, My tor- 
ment is inexpreſſible; and has quite 


HAVE not AY wondered at who 


ſoured' my diſpoſition. My taſte, my 


ſentiments, my conduct is no longer 
the ſame. I, who was ſo ſcrupulonſly' 


delicate in all the principles of the 
moſt rigid honour ; I, who trembled 


at the ſhadow of a fault; what will! 


vou ſay on learning, that ] am now at 
the mercy of a ſtranger and my gover-" 


neſs? 1 have ventured to receive let · 
ters; have had the weakneſs to an- 
Iver them'; but- once, though, and to 

2 , prevent 


1 
prevent conſequences with which I- 
was threatened. But 1 have done 3 it, 
and that has obliged me ſtill to per- 
mit the raſh man who beſieges your 
Tereſa, to put others into my hand. 
Dear Conſtantia, what will become 
of me? My tears ſtart at the queſtion z 
and perhaps will one day be my · only 
reſource. Deſchamps employs all here 
addreſs to comfort me. Lou know 
the goodneſs of her heart, who has: 
lived with me from my birth, and 
loved me as her on childs, The por 
creature mingles tears with mine, exe: 
crates. all: lovers, and the next. mo-- 
ment preſents me with freſh. notes : 
from the. ſuitor; who courts; hef pa- 
tronage, What would vou. adyiſe me 
to do? Muſt my net, Muſt 
forbid tho other acceſs-to the houſe? 
Muſt.I facrifice.myſelf? I know Pg 
ſeverity: of my father ;; ow: the leaſt * 
anten of ſuch a correſpondeyce 1 


D.4 am 


—_ 
am ruiled; " perhaps. 1 mould never 
tore behold the day; i his vengeance 
would plunge me into the gloom of a 
cloiſter. That would be the death of 
my "mother ! Beſt of mothers ! Yeſ-: 
terday ſhe ſpoke kindly of bim who | 
9 her daughter — She drew 
S bebegyfic. Had you but ſeen the 
Ebarraflinent of your 'gulley friend! 
Tc could not have been more confuſed | 
1 bearing! my own praiſe. What it 
orebodes 1 know not; but For forne 
days my faculties have ſeemed ſuf. 
pena” "Where is happineſs to be 
found? and what is that chimera which 
eludes the purſvit of mankind ? A me- 
teor that leads them to à precipice. 1 
fancied that a virtuous paſſion miglit 
ftrew a few roſes among the thorus of 
life; 1 fancied that, conſidering out 
tät wants and” dependehcies on 
each other, the heart wight Lock cut 


for 4 K red heart, aha by yielding 


LE | | to 


tw 


to the allurements, of FAVOR 1 
fil the intention of nature. It had not 
occurred to me, that what 1s right | in 
the order. of nature, f is frequently con- 


$0 0 


trary.to-the principles, of ſociety ; an 
that the opinion of the world i is formed 
of us, not from things really merito- 
rious, b ut from the paltry ſubſtitutes 


of faſhion. How, gan, L rec 15 
error in my opinion; V. original 


: ideas axe. bewildered; gi and. 1 have 50 
certain. ruleſleft for N e conduct, "If 
conſcience. tells m me, that 1. 00 .oug q to 


3111] 1! ah; : 


| obey; the eternal | laws, 27 ed. on my, 


14 


heart, What 0 ou 92 7 an 1 dit 1559 on 

confound, me!! | 
3 10 

embitter this ek: 15 5 with 1 


Glicitous., 7 ſpeculations 1 ou wilt 
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thipk that baye — peculiar way 27 
a ; CcHI3 3$ ti 
re ie and . wonder, perhaps, at 
ze ſingular turn of my morality. 
N my dear friend! 1 M/ ſyſtem 5 
thall IN Injury: my manners: : 1 ſub- 
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Aiſcourſe. Vou Lose bow fend oY 


f 8 7 
att with Jitiful ac quiefcence to he 
laws. of whith''f itt The 


4 bloeming ſpring returns twelcotne 
to me; our concerts, Sur aſfernblies, 


our plays, will be ns HH. Ws; Fitewell 
to the « © pportunities that 1 eo yed 2 
keing the object of * my 10e J muſt 


| FOIL: 0 theſe for baniffiment to Turat 


blieudes. "How fuddenty is the face 


of natur chan ged ! I knew the time 


ge 1 was aan At regaiing 
elde, and viewing the return of 
chair verdure. But 3 at. muſt be con- 
felled that there i is much niſi Ipidity 
and ies ts a country nie. We 
ſhall. et out for Ortes at the endo 
April. "Wilt not my Agr "me 
to enliven her friend's, fobfude ? A 


tremble. DY anticipation at this 10 
ney; for it is already the ſobje& of 


mother is of her eſtate; ; every "Fear 
the makes ſome improvement on 
it; 
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eee 


2 


"1 


by” 
* wo 


wy 


given up in 
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rens een. 
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it: the amules herſelf in plantings 


aud delighis in the enjoy ment of her 
own labour; to walk beneath the 
ſhades that haye ſprung up under her 
inſpection; to reſume thoſe daily em- 
ployments which the has unwillingly 
town, There every hour. 

has its allotted buſmeſs 3 the foms. 
around her ſeat a little exppice, by her. 
bounties. She is the queen of be 
villagers, Who love her to adofatian 
and ſhe gives up her gentle Qul with: 
delight to all the minutiæ of rugal 
m. My. father, engaged in, 
law ſuits, is frequently . abſent s he 
propoſes to ſpend the: ſpting in Paris. 
we only fee him here bke-a Maſh: os. 
lightning, He eame in \laſt,, When 
Mr. Faldant was in the bouſe, mhoos | 
be had never ſeen. X ou know: his 
baughty manner af, locking for the : 


firſt tie at people wham he Abinks 


his inferiors. Iwas nat witheut ap- 
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prehenfion at his entrance; every 
body roſe as lie approached, aud my 
mother preſented Mr. Faldoni to him 
as the friend of the Curate. He ſur- 
veyed him with a ſtately air, gave 
him a flight inclination of the head, 

and darted into another apartment, 
muttering ſome expreſſions of civility, 
which were loſt at the door. 1 was 
confounded at this reception; Mr. 
Faldoni bore it like a man accuſ- 
tomed to the world, who is always 
eaſy in every ſituation. He con- 
tinued to converſe with ſeeming 
cheerfulneſs, but I perceived that he 


coloured, and that he was not very 
well pleaſed with the maſter of the 


houſe. Were I not the daughter of 
Monſieur de St. Cyran, I ſhould be at 
no loſs what name to give to this 
eruel ſurlineſs; nor would my re- 
flections ſpare the arrogance of a 
nn; whoſe manners - exhibit 


,, Se | the 


1 


d ww 


' 7 
the loftineſs which ſhould be re- 


ſerved for bis ſentiments. 


But it 
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FALDONI Ta, TERES A. 


WHAT occaſions. your preſent: 
inquietude!: Wherefore. thoſe ſighs 
which ſteal. from you; - thoſe melan- 
* choly; glances: direaecd. at me; that 
languor which invades your whole 
frame? Can I be the author of: your 
ſufferings !: My - doubts. are too. diſ- 
treſſing! condeſcend to relieve; me 
from them; if you ſpeak but the. 
word, I will depart. But you retain, 

a confirmed filence ;.I perceive that: 
you dread. my approach, and ſtudy, 
to avoid me, If, by ſome. lucky. 
chance I: am thrown near you, your, 
diſtreſs. is viſible, you . veil yourſelf - 
with every ſurrounding object, and 
ſeem to court, an aſylum in every. 
thing from my preſence. Your youn- 
ger ſiſter never leaves you; and when, 
| I. would; 


WF 
1 would avili- myfelr of 4 4 moment's 
folirude to ſpeak to you, vou ell her 
to your felief. IS it from me that 
you flee? 'Is it methat you are obliged 
to miſtruſt? J have, then, loſt your 
eſteem! Vou Heap coniternpt* on me 
and join, in dflgracing me, With hin. 
whofe blood and pride yo inherit. 
My ſituation is diſmal ; and 1 muſt 
deliver myſelf from its horrors. 1 
will go; I will flee; I will tear my 
ſelf from this fatal ſpot. Yes, you 
ſhall be obeyed, too cruel fair, you 
ſhall be ſatisfied. But I ſhall go for- 
lorn, deſperate, the victim of a deadly 
poiſon, detefting life, abhorring na- 
ture, and wiſhing for nathing: hut an- 
nihilation in the tomb. It is too much. 
at ouee to endure your hatred and the- 
torments of a never-dying paſſion ! 
While there was the leaſt hope of 
moving you, I: found reſourees in my. 
fortitude; but now the bright illu- 
ſion is vaniſhed; my ſtrength forſakes 


me, 


T WY 
me, and my heart fails. Adieu! 
thou woch lovely, and moſt adored; of 
women Soft cheerer of my life! 
Bright angel! whom 1 thought the 
miniſter of Heaven, to caſe the load 
of my exiſtence. Lal po, more. be-, 
hold yon ; the ſebtenge fis paſts, I. 
muſt leave you, I muſt; abandon ey ory. - 
comf tn + Eni i 60 mit vil 
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STAY, Faldont; and do not T—_ | 
my diſtreſs your removal! It ig too 
late. O, ſir, to What an entremity 
have yo teduced mel Muſt I wed 
knowledge to ybu 4 ſentiment which 
[ perceive with terror, and which 1 
endeavoured to conceal from myſelf 
How much, alas! was T miſtakeng 
in faneying that the dete which 4 | 
felt to pleaſe you aroſe bnly from 
eſteety'! I gave myſelf uß to it with 
out apprehenſion 3/ I eagerly courted 
the danger, and now cannot Hope for 
aſſiſtance from reaſon. I habe aban- 
doned her empire my hlattn is ver- 
come by its own frallty, and I have 
not the leaſt 'glimpſe!of deliverance; 
0 you, whom 1 believe to beivirtus 


1 10 5664 vity 1131 * us, 
2 * if - 4 


1 0 ] 
ous, do not diſappoint my expecta- 
tion; ſhew yourſelf ſuch as I would 
be if able: Proſtrate before you, my 
eyes ſtream with tears, that bathe the 
characters as I form them. It is to 
you, to your humanity: that I appeal 
in behalf of an unfortunate womau 
whoſe ſufferings proceed from you. 
I no longer deſire you to forſake me; 
I am conſcious that I could not ſup- 
port the loſs of you; but, for hea - 
ven's fake, moderate thoſe ſenti - 
ments which 1 too ſadly partake, and 
with to bury in oblivion 1 Shew: me 
but a glimpſe of that affection which 
drives me to diſtraction. If my life 
is really valuable to you, do not in- 
creaſe thoſe. fires wu which I con- 
ſume. Gracious God! What is my 
condition ! Do I, then, dare to con- 
feſs ſuch ſecrets 3 I who had ſworn. 
to let them deſcend. with me. to the 
grave? I ſhould have veiled my diy 
* with the ſhades of death! 
What 


1 1 


What — of :ayi-prids * Han 
I entirely loſt my boaſted dignity of 


who has mentioned love to me, and 
1 ſurrender my heart without a ſtrug- 
ole! 1 give myſelf up to your mercy, 
while you ſolicit: my pity, .-- Diſpoſe; 
then; of my lot, ſince my affectios 
for you is deoreed. 1 will no more 

look forward into futurity for evils 


that cannot be avoided; and volun- 


tatily mut my eyrs on the dangerous 
conſequences of ſo alarmiug a con- 
nection. I have been a long while: 
prevented by ſolicuous apprehenſions 
from embracing the happineſs that 
lay before me. Even at this inſtant 
of writing: to you, 1 am oppreſſed 
with melancholy. I cannot he ſaid 
ton guide my pen. Ah l Sir, do Þ 


make you à confident of my Uiſtreſs'® = 


Yes, your caudid ſoul is the ſacred 


repoſitory: to which I truſt the emas 


ery of * on. Lay a your 


arts 


— 


armbl:which are expanded to receive 


tenderneſs of one. What blameleſs 


pronch I ſhall nok be diſturbell by that 
fear which at preſent alarms ine; I 


(61 


2 in repoſing on 
_ therboſom of virtue Can you de- 


cee my eee, bacome 


the object of my averſion No u 
will be generous, aud not abuſe my 


conſidei e.. Nou may expect ee 
thing: from me with this dimitat- 
tion. If agrerable, call me your 
friend, your ſiſter; E promiſe you the 


pleaſures weill flo y from nuch am 
union ! An union: which; mnocenge 
tſelf-may-avow:with tranſport. . At: 
will reſtore to me that. confidence 


which I have Joſt. N A bluſh will no 


more overſpread my. countenance, 
wlien I hear ydur name; at vt p- 


out apprehenſion; and ſhall an: 


ſwwer: you no longer with the tremp- 
lous voice of a criminal. I muſt 


fn. | love 
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love, but the ſentiment; I propoſe to 
admit, will fill the vacuity of my 
heart; alu pefhaps any other is trou- 
bleſome. Love is ſo violent a paſ- 
fon, that wE ſhould be very tareful 
to avoid its tyranny. O you, who 


will be ever dear to me, grant ma my 


petitiou ! Recollect your fortitude; 
ſubmit withbut murmuring to the xi-· 
goun of my fate; ald content your- 
olf / with the friend ſhip NαhichL prof 
fer tog yon. Conſider that. We rimiay 
ſee and ſpeak to each other without 
remorſelz be united in indiſſoluble 
bands; eHiĩoy a mutual participation 
of painis i and imleaſpres. cd vi lł not 
all this bea icorfiderablet degtes bf 
| bappineis hu What more Hag n a 
right ita expect: brortiothe indulgente 
ofl/a pruſpoou7]¼ lo OY, ov 
b boRbld sd lind 1 bug „et 15 
n theft hoiftstabo Nertebiten ab: 
00 [img edt Il 10 21 ag 2 4 
-105 D LobHu5brou *4 "Of 1 beer 
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| BY: het ne ue you a ſtan 
' taneouſly effaced every veſtige of my 
- ſufferings? Is it poſſible that I can 
be he who called on death in pity 
to ſtrike me with his dart? And what, 
then, are you, who can at your plea- 
ſure raiſe me from the depth of mi- 
ſery, to the ſupreme pinnacle of feli- 
city? O extaſy of love ! O tranſport- 
ing delirium of joy to which I have 
hitherto lived a ſtranger! Are you, 
indeed, become my friend and fifter ? 
I may now tell you every hour'that 
I love you. You' will condeſcend to 
hear me, and I ſhall be bleſſed with 
the tendereſt confeſſion from your 
own lips. Is not all this an illuſion ? 
Have I rightly underſtood the con- 


3 | tents 


L 77 ] 5 
tents of your bewitching letter, which 
1 could devour with my kiſſes? Or 
has not my too ſanguine paſſion be- 
trayed me to a miſtake, in ſuppoſing 
the charming epiſtle was meant for 
me ? Gods! how ſoft is the language! 
How has it elevated me in my own 
eſtimation ! Ves, I will juſtify your 
choice, I will render myſelf 'worthy - 
of your regard, you ſhall have no 
occaſion to / bluſh for the object of 
your love. I deceive you! I make 
an ungrateful return for the conſi- 
dence repoſed in 'me! Ah! Tereſa, 
you know not the power of your 
ſceptre, and the awful; obedience 
which it commands. There is no 
heart ſo ſavage but it muſt be charm- 
ed to ſoftneſs by the influence of your 
eyes; even vice would receive the 
ſtamp of virtue at ſight of your per · 
fections.— I deceive you, and pro- 
voke the dreadful vengeance of your 
threatened hatred! How could you 
apprehend 


Fw; © Shen 
appre hend me capable f ſuchcastres- 
chery, too ſoſpieious friend 1} Heg- 
-vens/! when degenerate te ſuch per- 
Juty let me belatbihyiated.tMayythe 
zavenging thundefbolt of, divine dit- 
| pleaſure! conſume my very;athes, and 
t a; trace; remaif-that ſuch a monſter 
ever trod the earth But noi more of 
feb gloomy::ideas I. My: Fager 
paints mpiorous pictuses 2 or 
1blatneleſs uon? No wall ſuffer;me 
tos read the riſing emotions of. your 
beart; you with, ever, zlow me (40 
 hareithemy. andowe; ball; hencefost} | 
»poficfsabut, ong ſoul. es L ſuhmit 
to your pleaſure 2 conſider mea 
brother I would be every thing dear 

to vo. Why eanndt vou allow me 
ag more tender name But any Once 
„Wäll⸗ he. agtgeable that 1 marks: »44he 
- fugndip; between us. Hory my part 
A-ſbalbtakeahe libesty,, Tereſa, topcall 
You my angel, my treaſure! my lite. 
by haul oyÞu int be mine de gu 
bnddongeyt, * ſhall 


* 
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ſhall- be my ſoul's 


L may enjoy your; preſence 1 f What 


ing to you once in a week. Yeſter- 
day you were viſible to me but for a 
moment: And then how: plunged in 
ſorrow! Far God's fake, get the bet- 
ter of a melancholy: that deſtroys me: 
liſten to the perſuaſive voice of nature; 
bagiſh far away thoſe apprehenſions 


timent ? Vou are miſtaken, Tereſa; 
virtue cannot diſapprove an hondur- 


beſt good. How 
ſhall bleſs the happy moments wn 


pangs do I endute from your abſence! 
have hardly an opportunity of ſpeak- 


that would interrupt our-- felicity. 
Vouth quickly vaniſhes; the years | 
have wings; and age ſurpriſes bu 
without having taſted pleaſure. What 
evil can low from ſo reſined a en- wth 


able inclination, and in a generous | 
heart love embelliſhes every perfer- 
tion. Since I felt this paſſion for you, _ 
my taſte is improved and ennobled; 
„ ideas of the bean- * 
I 1 OI 7 tiful 
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tiful andofublime and untl 
(you without the ambition off fcnqer- 
ing myſelf more worthy of your 
leſteem. I ſhauld bluſh at pteſent to 
-Commwiic 'aiweabnets ; aid from the 
elevation to νhich you vhivelrgfed 
me, I view with coꝗgte pt che cgrouel- 
ing paſſions that degrade humfity. 
-How:'rcfpeCtable: is adh, Affe ien 
- Alover: feems:ito7 b p unller the» prb- 
-4cRtionicofoioniverfal| naturs, nne to 
claim the ſympathy of allchis fellow 
creatures. What a new. appearante 
has the world iaſſu mei in my eyes 
1am: guftounded with Ai perpetual 
ace of encHantmeits, 'H6wEehart- 
ing was the walk t whete you jaſt 
; ſhewdd youfſelf Vou feefned leave 
nur traces behind you, as ther fabu- 
domus deitic si [caneredioveritheir paths 
-ambcpſial>odours.:.. AH behold! your 
[tipht>garmea Hioativglopauhe gras ; 
doll fit down winhoraprer#on/ttherfpot 
— by your fooiftep$701@ h1:hodw 
lan e — 1 4” 


. 
lovely was ty; Tereſn hr nie graced 
the ball that evening ani hen pre- 
ſence ! Vour : dancing, your: attrhi- 


-ons, your dreſs, was univerſally: ad- Per 


-mired zu a groatet᷑ degree of dlegxnge 
and. miodeſby could never unit. 1 
: was jealous of youripattnersz dio ap- 
-py were they in mecting ithe þlances | 
of your eyes; in appronchiug that 

ſymmetry of form; in preſſiug a 
hand which might communicate the 
thrill of extaſy to the heart of a 
king! M* ** whom you honoured 
with your arm; and who'walked a 
long time in your company, racked 
my boſom with a ſenſation I had ne- 
ver felt before. You had refuſed me 
that favour, and I was reduced to the 
humiliating neceſſity of following 
-mobriifully behind. Ah! Tereſa, 
what did I not ſuffer from your de- 
nial! How painful it is to be con- 
demned to filence when the heart 
glows with love, and the words crowd 
| E 2 to 
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to the lips to expreſs with energy the 


paſſion by which we are conſumed ! 
What muſt they ſuffer who love you 


without hope, if the favoured ob- 


ject whom you condeſcend to encou- 


4 rage, and bleſs with y W ſmiles, has 


reaſon to complain Do I complain 2 


Ein I be ſo unjuſt? Am I not in- 
dülged with your friendſhip ? What 
more can my > AIP NOR, 
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v de ch N fond 
wT_ of my mother, and how. ſtudious 
the is to promote my pleaſures... Ia 
the abſence of Monſieur de St. Cyran, 


who has made an excurſion into the 


country, we have had a delightful 
entertainment at the diſtance of a 
ſmall league from the ton. Mon- 
ſieur the Curate, Faldoni, a ſmiling 
group of accompliſhed young people, 
my mamma ever happy to ſee alt 


around her pleaſed, a 'vittuous: free⸗ 


dom that accompanied us in our paſ- 
times, a trip on the water, muſic and 
dances, à chearful- ſupper, the moon 
beaming to light us on our teturm 
1 denz a ſcene altogether 


14 * 


* 0 full | 
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mil delights my imagination in the 
recollection. While every body be- 
ſides was loſt in tlie general buſtle, 1 
enjoyed one of the ſwweeteſt hours of 
my life. He was near me, and Ip. ke 
to me. Every word that flowed from 
bis bps) entered the very receſſes of 
myibod}, and diffuſed inexpreſſible 
happiness My eyes were not dry; 
aud as IL fd, them on bim. embol- 
detzed? thy night, 1 perceived his were 
wie: witli tears. Divine ſympathy, 
bott great id thy power! Iafelt an 
emotion . unknown before, aud raiſed 
my handkerchief for, relief. I was 
obliged to fit down, When a gloomy, 
train of ideas took poſſeſſion of my; 
mind ; and the evils that awaited me 
appeared in dreadful proſpect. I was 
quite over come by it. The Curate, 
who was with us, appeared coneerned 
for my diſorder, viewing! us both with 
© 1 of the * friendly compaſ- 


fon, 


2 


Tr. 
fon). da, fangii.aeleaabled bien to, #1 
patriarabi ſurronuded by bis -ghildregel 


The: venerable, paar: Hes bas none . | 


of that auſterity; coπ¼mou to: bis be- 
thnen z his lips impart words of peace 
aud eon ſhIntioni like a, ſalatarg bal 
lan Perhaps: dhe seipg ct l feel 
lim aries frei that patcraal Isg A. 
Which he has aν 5 lade ter WE 
however that be. he is the. UH 
who; has given mea juſt idea of- hee 
beneigent Being to Whomehe isnthe 
_ miniſters, He teak hold ef my hand, 
which I ſuſfared to ſlide into Rig, 


You would have been affected at the 0 


fight; of the good old, may, ſoftened. 
by my ſufferiugs. and, encohgaging 
me to endure them patiently by his 
heayenly diſeourſes. For IL had der 
fired him not to forſake me. Not 
that I miſtruſt myſelf ; but am moe 
ſerene; in his COMPARY . Sometimes. I | 


NB: i inchived-4 eantels.: my cake 
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1 1 
to him; he Wien enlighten me with 
his adviee; his ſuperior underſtand- 
ing might qiſperſe the gloom in which 
J wander. Perhaps it is not yet too 
late to think of a retreat; but a falſe 
delieacy prevents me from taking the 
ſeemingly eligible ſtep; the dread of 
not daring to obey his voice; the 
flowery precipice down which 1 ſlide, 
and am pleaſed with the deſcent; in 
ſhort, the fatal aſpect of my ſtars 
triumphs over the ſaving whiſpers of 
this gracious inſpiration. An im- 
pteſſion of tender melancholy remain 
ed on my mind all the reſt of the 
evening. Faldoni was deſired to ſing;' 
he took a lute and accompanied it 
with his voice; the air was ſimple; 
the words eng indeed too much 
ſo for me. 1 withdrew . from the 
grove in which we were aſſembled, 
and was fo exceedingly fooliſh as 
to walt the tears oy ' ſtart from my. 
| 7. eyelids. 


1 a I 
eyelids: They though tne indiſpoſed : 
too truly IL was fol: How my heart flut- 
tered! Wos to thoſe who love: What 
torture! What anguiſh What conti 
nual \: diſtreſs: agitation, and alarm 
Ileavens ! is there no relief ? Muſt that. 
feducing - phautem ever haunt m 
imagination? Muſt my boſom eve 
ſwell with ſighs? Muſt my eves: till 
{treams; with tears? Gracious God t 
ſame. thy gift, this load of life U 
am unequal to ſuſtain it; and muſt l 
ſhare. the: burden of that unfortunate? 
Il ſee: him a prey to melancholy 

abſorbed in perplexity, ſunk in de- 
ſpair. His looks dread to meetumihe; 
his. voice is uttered in trembling ac: 
cents. It is evident that he ſuffefsg 
but dares not complain. Such issthe 
diſmal tenor of life! Yet we muſt 
drag it heavily to the gulph where all 
things terminate! For my part I can: 
n is meant by dap: 


E„ͤũ O 
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y pedple. Where are they to be 
| food Pf the tendereſt ſentiment in 
nature only communicates pain, who 
can: flatter themſelves. with exemption 
from 'milery ! Sometimes my mind is 
aſſaulted by ominous àpprehenſions; 
till I am afraid to look around me. 
Corpſes, tombs aud doleful | ſpetres 
haunt: my bewildered imagination. 1 
ſeem to walk among the phantoms 
and converſe with them; groans iſ- 
Tue from the monuments beneath my 
feet; I diſtinguiſh the voice of my 
lover; he calls me, I ruſh. into the 


eaverns of death. No, it is not a 


paſſion that torments me thus; it 
is a delirium of love. But my great- 
eſt trouble is to conceal from him the 
exceſs of my affection. You know 
not what ſtruggles I endure to gain 
the victory over myſelf. Alas! he 
is too well acquainted with what I 
would fuppreſs. I have unfortu - 
+. nately 


Uh > 


5 

nately ſaid too much, and my pen, 
without adding another line, is . 
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DEAR Tereſa, jun £43 are your 
honor lips ſo ſeldom ſoftened to a 
mile? Did you but know how much 
it becomes you! Vet your melancho- 
JF is. not. leſs. intereſting I could 
only: with that it were not the effect 
of grief; but the habit of your mind. 
How was. I diſtreſſed on your account 
during that holiday, the remembrance 

af which I ſhall ever retain ! How. 
was I tortured by your tears! Yet ;E 
own that my pains were accompanied: 
with a: ſweetneſs inexpreſſible. Fen- 
vied not the idle mirth. that prevailed: 
around me; the ſentiment that I 
thared with. yo rendered me far 
more happy. What a powerful charm. 
there is in grief! What a tender. me- 
lancholy 


L 26 1 


lackplyd in love! May they often difs 
fuſe their, enchantment through mx 
boſom ! May my mind be diflotved iu 

their delicious languor! — What are 
all the amuſements of an impertinent 
world in your preſence ! But tell me: 
my friend, have you experienced, like | 
me that. neceſfity of loving; that 
vague inſtimtiye deſire which pants 
to fix ãtſelf on a particular object that 
diſmal void in the heart which ren- 
ders pleaſure inſipid, and which can 
be filled with: nothing ſhort of love 
k ſeemed/alb. my life before to have 


been in ſearch of yo: my heatt was 


at a loſs for a eompanion. It was in 
vain to ſeek for it among the beauties 
of the day, whoſe every glance was 
to mie/ equally: indifferent. Tanvoked 
the favourite object of: my; faucy, the 

idea of my PFereſa; but, ah“ how 

long you. delayed to hear my prayet! 


B was ſurprtiſed to ſee the reſt of mans 
lind amuſed with every momentary: 
; trifle, 


86 ] | 
trifle, while notlüng had the power 
af pleaſing me. At laſt you came: 
I ſaw you; and from that. inſtant my 
fate was determined. Ho irtepſtibly 
have you taken poſſeſſion of all m 
ſoul! Could I be: deprived: of ſebiug 
yau and breathe another hour I Iti is 
to no purpoſe that Ln aour to ſup- 
preſs this tormentiug thought it 
purſues me inceffantly, and haunts 
me even in your you ce. bio- acuh 
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: Ae week! ance you were at the ball. 
Wut a tad reverſell To niglit Lmuſt 
be there alone. You will- nut go chis 
evening to the play.—I fhall nat ſee 
you. IL muſt uſe myſelf to ſupport 
abſence, as in a month's time IIſhall 
loſe you. The ideagof the country, 
where you are going to büty vyourſelf, 
is to me difguſting. Spring bas no 
longer any charms for me; and Win- 
ter is AE NAY: e ſince ĩt 
naoh went Ati boiymadimbd 
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I 
admits ſo few occaſions e, peak 
ing to you. * 8 0 47-93 Te 200 . 
* IB 31. Le 15 1 ins Rd 
I have run about — 
plan or deſign, by turns dexed, diſ- 
tracted, dejected. I was defirous of 
writing to you, but my head was too 
much diſardered. I lay by my pen, 
and flew'to the theatre; the piece was 
exceedingly dull to me, and I left it. 
Alas ! my heart is too eager to meet 
the object of its deſires. Impatiens 
tyranniſes over me; and the ſoutea f - 
my happineſs becomes my torment2 
How often have I withed: for you to- 
day ! J have walked under your win- 
dows, without being able to fee you; 
yet it was a kind of pleafure to me, 
to behold the inſenſible walls that con- 
fine the fam: of my affections. How 
tranſitory is pleaſure ! And how drea- - 
ry the ſolitude to which we are aban- 
doned by her flight! My charming: 
friend, Tereſa, how painful 1 It ĩs not 
to 


4 


44 


10 fes eacli other canſhatiy whiew 
one withes to be always together I 
have explored with an'faching eye 
every ſpot; you [viſited yeſterday even- 
ing. I bave» again''ſcen, the + grove; 
the rivul=t, and the green bank which 
von choſe; for a ſeat, But aliqhisto 
me. Was naked and deſert. I could. 
not remain there, for at every ſtep. 
my recollection was rouſed to freſſi 
torture. Surely with the poſſeſſion 
of happineſs we ſhould loſe the res: 
membrance! Would it not be hatten 
to forget it entirely, than to. retauy; . 
nnn aggravate nen * bt 
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1 CONJURE you, Sir, fly hither 
on the wings of friendſhip to my af” 
fiſtance/- "Save me from the danger“? 
that ſurround me; ſave me, if poſſi - 
ble, frem myſelf | What could yu 
think when you ſaw my emotions on 
Saturday? Your genervus conſolatibns 
penetrated my heart; you revived ny 
dying fortitude,” Moſt beneficent df 
men ! and worthy to be reſpected of 
all mankind ! it is you that I implore, 
and ſeem at the iuſtant to addreſs that 
God of goodneſs of whom you are 
the image below. I dare to raife' my 
looks towards you; and to malte yo 
acquainted with all my weakneſs; 
What an unbounded title you have to 
* confidence ! Vou who were my 
g | ſurety 


1 


ſurety in the covenant made for me, 
when J entered on my career through 
this valg o ytears you; whaſt affec- 
tion has never failed me from the 
moment of my bis the » Alpb Sin pity 
my diſtreſs; enlighten me with your 
cuν]als an tratc haut am nd 
ta ꝙ ou ſin bing danghter 4. Wharhaye - 
L dene What onght.1 40 J . Wii 
thgr can 1, fee d. Where eam find en 
album, from. the woeBy chat pur ſue 
ms . Alas I I fear; bat it is too late, 
but, happen whasrwally let the ſecret 
fam foul remain eealed in your 
deſom 3 for ever guard from the ee 
' of; ſuſpicion, and curioſity t hæ inv iola- 
ble aud ſacred depoſit. It is: tue-thit, 
Lleve, and that k lave t ar degted of 
frenzy ; it. is a fever thatizevels} Wy 
veins; I languiſh/ with ab cenſuming 
paſſion ; and wonder how: IL haue zen 
tured to diſcloſe it to youbs1 Ih the 
lethargy of my reaſon I Was unable 
8 it. Heaven uſt have been my 
720110 guide ; ; 


* 
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guide; anche perhaps — 1 
thould attempt the taſh nan ẽ,Lm = 
feel: a: ſtrongiitetptation nit to ſaudo 
this letter; were ltureperuſdit, E weres 
undens. a Bu blade L baue {Lego 
- with proceed; and ſind% my pdincns! 
determined; þ halt bideecieſaiuto nos. 

proach mytelf uchi, afin haing 
_— the unpullc-of virtue: eaftng 
201 10 Senn © 6 341 


Yar: es ſean; ir, the diſkukber | 


of my repoſe;;- be 1132 known td youlz! 


he has lived with you; bineedonot 
name him. Who but he could: Haue- 

inſpirech me with this ten derne ſo 
Though I doi not vr ite to you to dra 
his panegyric; anciextenuate:myſhamep 
he has virtues that raiſe eſteem, and: 
a degree of ſenſibility far from cam. 
mon. Why ſhould I not>ifpeak this 
language, if it is a tribute his due 
am perſuaded that he is, well bern, 
though not a fayourite af fotune. 
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He is gentle, yet feelingly ale to 
every delicate injury, with all that 
energy which attends an honeſt and: 
elevated mind conſcious of its own 
dignity. Superior to the changes of 
life, he is not controlled by nieceſ- 
ſity, but emboldened by the iucreaſe 
of obſtacles. Above depreſſion, he 
paſſes through the world. with: the 
rough franknefs of independence; 4 
thinks freely; and:ſpeaks as he thinks, 
How directly ought one to act towards 
a man ſo deſerving of eſteemn Unguard- 
ed Tereſa is but too much his ſlave; 
and were I my own miſtreſs, the gift 
of my hand ſhould; ſoon follow that 
of my heart. But my father -would 
never conſent to the union; this 1 
know, and foreſee all the conſequences. 
Why ſhould I cheriſh a forlorn hope? 
Nay, more, my family has other ob- 
Jes in view for me; perhaps at this 
inſtant I am on the paint of becoming 
their nar Begone, then, too flat- 
tering | 
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tering: illuſion mich 1 ſuffered to 
charm my imagination! Falſe. image 
of mutual happineſs! I have iĩndulged 
you too long; and now bid adieu to 
you for ever. Vet I will venture o 
aſk you one favour; it is to impatt the 
balm of conſolation to the innocent 
but unhappy author of my ſufferings. : 
Deſire him to remove from hence: 
but do not tell him it is my wiſh he 
ſhould do ſo; that intimation would 
kill him with deſpair. Let it appear 
to be advice entirely your own, ſug- | 
geſteck by the reports that begin to cir- 
culate in whiſpers. Conceal from 
him my father's intention of marty- 
ing ine; were he to know it, his DE. 
1 fear, would betray him to ſome fas 
tal exceſs.” You may add, that Iwill 
never forget tüm; that 1 will retain 
for im all allowable fentimetits ;\thit 
T conjure him by our paſt Sinai 
to arm himſelf with fortitude, on this 
e and that his endeavours to 

BY IST 7 FINN | (cure 
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ſecure is du cru quillity will:re- 
ſtore mine. If, ſomerime hence; his 
ſebing me will not be attended wich 
too much Uifeulty; we will have an 
Anke view. Wab 1 my heart, will mot 
>thoſe:precidus ſtalen moments he- diſ- 
I ers ming to beth DU Perhaps aueiddy 
e may be Happier ; but, ie ut not 
| depend pon ang thing ; wad alt that 
remus for us, is toiprevait the ipn- 
Itkhenlngeſtürm by a ſeaſonäble, thouph 
palüful, ſeparation. Heavens Whit 
A Tacvifice Mrend füll, indeed; and, I 
fear, beyond my reſolurion, H re- 
ndünee the Ucareſt idem / of mylſeul 
Wo doom emen d Al eveflafting 
UbRen of the hM I loo 
-Bresthe far from lin, hoſe mage 
III few mie fo the tomb! open 
y nd te you 'witheuts refetve, 
bu e n Webs; late they mot 
Amotral ? Om there be ehe Prank 
ed im deſpair, 1 wait for Bedthj'1as the 
1 for my ſufferings. ILpity 

the 


„ 
the partner of my woes; what will 


become of him 2 Would to God! 
that your may $litve Him that your 


piety may encourage him to ſuſtain 
the nisfutunes othiok. are cleibt of 


virtue. Indeed the thought of what 
lid / maſt bemdure is. tab muitii bo ene, 
anch eee 
-fitanderhich-d: ſo muchmi ed. Nis 
removal is indifpliatable gr amv peneb; 
yet, weveshle; roflesi vo h, the 
-envthziahþ twadr nd dur 1wouktiqgo 
withhio/ But the dis i Vaſt, AI 
muſt lfubmitic WEN Hape bing 
himiarcotuenicd! seg efful bb berter 
able tg cb bat my pulftum for Mur: 
in asdd{orhelimapegofate dbafti- 
aut will chen leave meh rep DHE 
„ S egi 2d biyow; Ht iel bas 
-:4825 ee ois 1641 Noted gil 
| tilt ; gauoy vie lr L. ed 0 
1% 21 i ho1aeup3s od 03-3dgy0 
dcn zan tt 1 701 Dabu zgi gü. 
De I» Holte tu el 143191 913445 obern 
034 


. F 


0961 


- * 
4 


< Wer 57 . 1 7 #43 i 
141 f TE ©2 1 5 ? 10 1981 1 WH) 5 
F - * Fa; j * 6 
7 : So * * 


163 : Sf 
1 £4; 'Þ 4195 


1 E * X18... 


: rol $ en, 125K 
3 ro Cone rankie 


7 * 


eehte e 


MV father a jollacringds groubl 
"a deſolation in his train. He talks 
of marrying me: and yeſtetday ot- 
dered me to be called, that 1. might 
be acquainted with his pleaſure, On 

announcing his intention, I told bien. 
with a dejected countenance, that bis 
will ſhould determine mine. He fan- 
cied there was ſome heſitation in rl 
- anſwer, and aſked me what objeQions 
1 had to propoſe. -. I looked at 24 
mother, . who. took. up the diſcourſe, 
and ſaid, it would be proper to wait a 
little before that reſolution was adopt- 
ed; that I was very young; that I 
ought to be acquainted with the per- 
ſon intended for me; yet, that ſhe 
made * remarks in perfect acqui- 
e ö 


% 


L * 


| eceng with thei, eas lighter - 


regarded. v4 ” flatter my 
my father, that T ecbla i 
to obey, me; and. that 5 


truſt we for the choice, of a hace. 
band. 9 You, may depend. that I. 


wilt: no force her inclination ;; but, 
ſuppoſip that her heart is as free 
as it ought. to be, ſurely 1, may he 
allowed eto guide it in the; moſt, 1 i 


ture to anſwer you, Sir, I. feel” no. 
wich to he. matried; my, utinoſt haps, 


pineſs would. be Kill: to Ive Wirk you... 


Were your mother. and, I,immiortal,, 


he replied gravely, I ſhould app tore 


of your ſentimeuts; but, aß we, like 
you, have been young, ſo now we 
grow ald: and, che time will come, 


whon we. must rejoin. our anceſtors. | 


How dreadful, it 18, for 2 girl to be 
let alone 1 * 55 world! Think, well 
Vol. r of 


portant... Rep, to be taken iu Ute? | 
| Haid. with u gh, if, L:may Ven- 


[9] 

of that, Miſs. I would wiſh te be- 
lieve that your regard for us has die- 
_- rated your ſpeech, and that po foteigu 
partiality bas given birth to your re- 
fofal; Hewevef, Þ ſhall! allow you 
time to make dp your mind on- this 
ſubzect; fi months, if you pleaſe 
but, that period elapſed, give mea 
final ( anſwer : that will” regulate my 
opinion Fat be it fromme to enter 
into a diſpute with you,'| when-' "Your, 
happineſs is depending?! But my "go 
and expelience have furbiſhed. | 
with a degree of penetration, vt 
cannot be expected from you.” I muſt 
be better acquainted than any other 
perſon with what ſuits you; and, af- 
ter mature reflection on the match Þ 
propoſe, it appears to me moſt ad- 
viſable, aud every way Hkely to pro- 
mote your happineſs. Pet, as you 


ate undecided, I will preſs the ſubject 


a0 farther at preſetit ; though if you- 
continue 


continue to thwart me with ehimerical 
objections, tremble for the future. 


5 — or vw- >. 
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the decree of fate that a; ſeparation 


muſt, ere long. take place between 
us, when we ſhall enter our ovẽ,çL“,ỹͤ 
laſting munſichn. O Sit, (I cried, 
elevating. my! hands) what a terrible 
picture you (delineate Why do yon 
mention the: day when / I maſt: leave 
you Daughter, ſuck' is the: law-of 
nature; tlierefote obey your: father, 
who can only wiſh you good. Seb, you 
affectionate mother is difſolved in tears; 
her judgement correſponds with mine. 
Have you any private reaſons to op · 
poſe my choice Come, cotrſide them 
to my paternal boſom 80 ſaying, 
he drew: me toward him, and teck 
me in his arms. Ahl Conſtantia; 
what was then the ſituatiom of your | 
poor friend'!- My heart flew! ta my 
lips * was on the point of ſpeaking. 

2 at | but 


* 
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but 4 rban prevented me. 1 bathed 
the face of my father with a torteut 
of tears. O eloquent voice of na- 
ture! O inexprefſible charm of filial 
affection! What ſniame I felt for the 
ſtruggle of contending paſſions} My 
mama, who witneſſed the ſcene: 5 
threw her arms round her huſband's 
neck, and we mingled the ſtream of 
tenderneſs; My beſt friend; ſaid the; 
after a momenb s ſileuce, I thitik Tereſa 
ought to be conſulted on the preſent 
occaſion: The fatal conſequences of 
too many marriages proceed entirely 
from the want of ſympathy between 
thoſe who ate united. It is commonly 
thought that when rank and fortune 
are ſuitable, every inconvenience” is 
baniſhed; but this is a miſtake. * At 
the lie, time that the pair are guard- 
ed againſt the neceſſities of life, care 
ſhould be taken to ſecure them, like- 
Nan againſt evils equally y intolerable; 
* 


D — 22 = 
—_— — 


. 


| a 
1 


4 

1 

| 

Ly 
| 
"© ol 

* 

+ ih 

f : 


— 


— 


* 10 | 3 
tempers never meat to aſſociate, dil. 
guſt, and ton oſten averſion. Happineſs 
does not conſiſt in a maſs of riches; 
mediocrity will ſuĩt my daughter bet- 
ter, ud the: will always have it in her 
power to enjoy that- Phe ſupport 
of her name ſhe may leave to her 
brotlier, | who! has alzeady! ſhewn him 
felt: rene of. m Any 


dete ee ak; his: e, bh Let, 
therefore, (the, days of my ear, Te-. 
reſa ſerenely fide away in tlie thades - 
of private liſe. Then, rakivg, my. 


hand, Which I held up to mx yes, 
a more! ſaid the, away wich tele 
teats; bragz your fathet, a0 com: 27 
pole; yourſelf ; :. we Will talk o on this 
ſubject another time. Madam; ſald 
Mr. de Saiut Cy ran my daughter 
will tbink ef it, it is her buſineſs. 
For my part, my plan 1 is laid, and 
will uot alter it. So ſayiug, he aroſe 
F 3 haſtily 
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afternoon. It was remarked that my 
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haftily from his phais, without per- 
mitting me to ambrace him, and went 


out. My mama followed him, and 
returned to my chamber, ſufficient- 
ly diſpirited, as yaw may imagine. 
To complete my inisfortunes, Fal- 

doni came to pay us a viſit in the 


eyes appeartd heavy; for, the truth 


is, 1 had wept plentifully. Faldoui 


ſeemed . uneaſy; his face frequently 
changed colour; and, my father, 
who does not like him, looked ſted- 
ſaſtly at him. 1 never ſaw ſuch pier- 
eing eyes; as I met their glances, 
they often made me tremble. What 
a wretched conſtraint, my dear 
friend! How painful to be always. 
an one's guard | When the heart 
is ſo much agitated, muſt not ſome 
emotion be betrayed by the coun- 
tenance ? J fancied a, hundred, times| 


t our e was eth by, 


my 


[ 293 1 

my father. His zcloudy::Joakss wete 
darted at us from the, gloomy ſhade 
of his eyebrows, in a manmet quite 
tremendous. I ſuffered all the tor- 
tures of the rack. Is it credible that 
I ſhould ,be diſtreſſed by the preſence 
of him 1 love, and, delighted. at his 
removal? However, this was the caſe. 
J have been left at peace ſince then; 
the fatal converſation has not been re- 
newed; yet, 1 am not the leſs con- 
cerned on that account. Ahl Con- 
ſtantia, my bliſsful days are at an 
end. I muſt bid adieu to happineſs, 
to love, 10 hope, to all the ſweet- 
neſs A life. 1 muſt n wh ad 
0 * [AIM 


p. 45 1 a a falſe alarm; my 
father ſuſpects nothing; his ill-hu- 
mour was the conſequence of our 
diſcourſe. in the morning; this 1 
learn from my mother. The ſelf⸗ 

| F 18 arraign- 
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Tun Cunare wo Tags. th 
HOW. affected am wy "ith. your 
confeſſions! To triumph over our- 
ſelves by the exertions; of fortitude, 
and renounce the ſweeteſt error of the 
heart, claims the palm of virtue. 
Shall I ſpeak - ingenvouſly ? I bave 
long ſuſpected the ſecret which you. 
have conſided to me: but, the ſtabi-, 
lity of your principles was too well 
known, for me to ente 
doubt of your prudence. I was well 
perſuaded that my dear daughter 
would not venture to take a ſtep 
without the approbation of the ſtrict- 
eſt honour. Courage! therefore; 
for 1 perceive nothing but a misfor- 
tune too frequently inevitable, and 
againſt which, reaſon itſelf is ill f 
10 F 5 provided 


ra 


rtain the leaſt, 


( 166 } 
provided with arms. Perhaps you 
are ſurpriſed at this lan guage from an 
old man and a prieſt, ' whoſe years and 
office ſet him above the tyranny of 
the paſſions; but F am ſtranger to 
that affected ſanctity, which, with a 
favage ſternneſs repulſes the ingeuu- 
ous overſiowing of a too ſenſible and 
timorous heart. I am a man, with 
all the iufirmities of my nature. E 
have experienced the dreadfub eſſects 
of thoſe inward tempeſts which de- | 
throne our reaſon, and fet-at naught: 
the” boaſted precepts of philoſopby; 
I have ſeen that the ſeaffolding of 
morality, ſuppoſed a ſhelter from the 
aſlaults of naturab emotions, is ſhat- 
tered. by the leaſt blaſt; and that we 
ate deſtroyed by the arms provide 
for our defence. I have endured' the 
fever which torments you (for 1 Wilk 
make my confeſſions alſo, and tepay 
your confidence with mine) and; per- 
any” = indebted to the infirmitics 
oh 


L n 


tain. How cane Kn⁰ο ourſelves, 
if we haye never engaged the enemy? 
The ſoukis? purifitd by trials. With- 
out this alarming ſhock. would vl 
have igueſled your 1 awar:: ſtrength 45 
That has matiiſe Red it 7 that has 5 
proved eu ate capable; by the: aſſiſ- 
tance of lraaſom and reſolutidu of, the 
ſublitneſth effort Deaf child, what: - 
tears [has nur letter dran from my. 
eyes How! bave I. ſympnthiſed witb 
you in your ſufferiugs ! At your en- 
trance inte -the world, ſurrounded 
with tlie mbſt fiatternig Hopes in the 
violent hand of affiid ion, and throws: © 


that natrte ſeems/ to have, allotted, 
for youth to roue in Tor have the 
glooms of grief aniſ diſtreſs extended 
before you! Fo walks between ] | 
precipices, without a guide to con- 
dune without a cheeting ray to 
4167. F 6 


of üge dor the kttle vittue that LA. 


at diſtanee from the. flowery; path 


Lak J 
enlighten you! What muſt haue be- 
come of you, had not the Supreme 
Being, wWhoſe watchful eye pervades. 
all nature, declared himieif your pro 
rector ? Thanks be to that good Goc! 
chings are not yet deſperate. Do not 
give yourſelf up for loſt Providence, 
trom the depth of woe often calls 
up conſolation. Why ſhould you, 
then, renounce that happineſs which 
it is probable attends you? Time 
brings ſurpriſing viciſſitudes ; nature 
is never at a ſtay. Survey the rapid 
ſucceſſion of different events, which 
bas devolved witch the tide of time. 
It is the picture of man ; the condi- 
tion of his nature is, never to con- 
tinue the ſame. Every object chan 
ges; every ſituation is altered; to- day, 
things go ill; to-morrow, they mend; 
in the triumph of fortune w everſe 
is to be apprehended; as, in pain it 
is natural to hope for pleafure- This 
way of reaſoning has been my con- 

ene TOS ſtaut 


11 


nt ſupport through — 
— been unhappyyo I have ſaid to. 
my fovlj-« ſuffer! with refg sinn- 
things are at the orſt ; if ithey altet, 
it: muſt ba fur the better. Proſpetity 
has] at lengtii, revived":nie wich ther 
of paſt ſuffering )J 
9h hoo dtiren dos 4; ch moody An 
I reſume note deat daughter, the 
ſubject of your letter. As ſoon as it) 
was delivered to me, I Went to lock 
for your friend 4] invited him, by a 
note to call onu meg and he came 
two hour afterward. Ixtalked to 
lum a great While about ihdiffefent 
things, and ſli pped out ſort words re- 
lative to the entertainment on Satut- 
day, our walks, and our con verſations. 
lobſerved he changed colour, and ſigh- 
ed he caſt his eyes toward the 
ground, and continued à long time 
without uttering a ſyllable. Then 
ſaddenly recovering himtelf, What's 
2 _ 


181 
the matter, Sir? ſaid he; what Would 
vou inform me of N Do not keep m 
in ſuſpenſe. I will not, ſaid with: 
an ir of ſeriouſneſs ; and it 18: for 
that reaſon I doſise our attention- 
You muſt have ſcen my friendſhip 
fon:the famihy of the Count de Saint 
Cyran, and eſpeeially ſon his dauglu- 
ter, whom 1 have known from her 
birth whom I have carefully edu · 
cated 3 and, WhO honours me ii her 

eſteemn. Lealoùs as I am for the w. 
fare of the [young lady, you may 
Well ſuppaiſe me uneaty on account 
ofſthe reports ſpread; reſpecting your 
marked attentions to her. 1 have, 
therefore, thought proper to give you 
this warning, and to adviſe you! to! | 
moderate them. It ſeemed t me 
ſevere from my mouth, than from 
that of a. father, jealous of the repu- 
tation of his daughter, and incapable 
IIs the leaſt attempt to fully 


it. 


C 
it. Lam farther authorized! to opem 
this explanation, by my offin as a 
miniſter of peace aud recouncilement 
by the abſolute confidence hrepoſed in 
me by that family; and I may vens 
ture to add, by the intereſt take in 
your happineſs.| Tell mes Sir, we- 


I fear, indeed, that it mor tiſies yioul ;; 
but it is a nedeffary ſeverity, which Þ 
am et rg ſenſe will for- 
| gon £93 1107. „ 152 1 21 25 42 
„ 04441 38614 44h ini At +6 
1 Thank you aid hey bothicfor-thes = 
mtereſt you take in arly-welfare; att) 

for your ſparing the father the trouble 
of this explanation; We e tor my: 
part, I fear an enpls 55 
man. Vou have not e 
I honour your 'office: and you; and 
if you have mortified meg iuiis ndt i 
the ſenſe: you meant. But, he told 
you, Sir, that 1 had! ſhewu marked 
attentions to Miſs de Saint CH 
E 4 . Are 


ther offend you by this; frankneſsE . - 


its ſpeculation, the greater is the tri- 
umph of envy in 


[ 113 1 


Are cuſtomaty civilities, attentious 3 
and, do you charge me with them 


as 1 ctime 2. Cannot one diſtin- 
guiſh a” lady; without being ſmittan 


with her? Or, is paying ber the ho- 


mage due to her inetit, in the: face of 
thel world, wounding her reputation? 
But, it is granted that the public is 


ill-diſpoſed, ſuſpicious, and curious: 


it preſumes to penetrate half way, and 
gueſſes the reſt; the mote exalted the 
virtue of the object which employs 


* it with 
calumny.——t !-abſencetitſelf 
cannot ſecure us; — 
evtty body has forme, will miſcon- 
ſteue your ſilenee, and aſſert that gour 


removal proves your guilt. But, WhO 
are — BREE 2 e 


1 anſwered; lay your 1 on u 
heart, and ſay, have they not poke ; 
_thertruth 2 - ee dc 

wh py lam 


TWwy 
auſwered he g ackniowledge.noitts | 
bunal but that of honous,; and that 
tribunal is ſeated here,; (ſtriking his 
boſom), While I am not condemned, 
by that, mankind has nothing ta re: 
proach me with, en an apo 
tee to them. «4 bay; bogyet 
ene DEE: l i, bag d HM 
I replied with a degree of w 
Did you know my heart, you 
be. leſs irtitable. My deſigi is not tu 
pain, but to ſetve vu, na {t0.ferve 1 
you agaiuſt your o-œ cobient. ' Nou 
are ruſhing to deſtructiou : vu dan · 
not long continbe as you ae. Nou 
heart betrays itſelf every moment; 
it expoſes both yu and the iohject 
of its affection . Miſs de Si. Cyran 
is ſo univerſallyheſttemed/ aud re- 
ſpected, that what is ſald at / preſent 
about hem citgulates cin h˙i],,pwʒẽ 
but common fates: notidongi taile = 
bribed» to nibderation. ers 
eds e 


ſelf, and appeariug aſhamed of being 


| ſurpriſed off his guard, he ſald, With 
affected ſerenity, ſince yau are ho- 


(ſtriking his forchead with his hand) 


708 tranſport * p 


ſom Y 
you:take:mpatuicey pou willi forbear 
Four vits; and prudentiy winhdtaw 
. mau. 3:01 3:4: fad 


£10791 2193). . 49350, b9Jet a acht 


At theſe mk he feerned/ firack 
with; terror. Withdraw any ſelf; Set 
her. no more! What do you play? 
Good God! Then recovering 1 him+ 


noured with the confidence of | Mis: 
de iSt. Cytan, I. ſuppoſe, Sir, you are 
to be cunſideted as her ambaſſador, 
and} doubtleſs it is by the lady's 
ordet t hat you have dedlared her will 
un thiscenuel ſentence. Well P will 
obey it. Ves, Sir, ſince it muſt be 
fo; Iwill no mots. approach a houſe 
whete, I muſt | confels;, ſome mo- 
ments of. pleat are: have been my 
ſhrare dearly enough» purchaſed 


Dire: . 1 Forgive this 


„ 


r i RG. RECs Shed 8 


1 5 
tranſport il I forgot that Las in 
* our preſenqe (wiping, the dearß chat 
flowed from hig eyes. le then 
attempted. to go out, but I' With 
do you; flee ! Stay, here, and, zexive 


from me all the conſolgtion in my 
ks am not hard- hearted, but * 


POWer. - 
feel an affection for one who has 
warmly, intereſted. me in his behalf. 
I would fan Recure, Johr happi: 
ueſs; I would fain doit ; bu ut, alas? 
what obſtacles! Vet, take courage; 3 
compoſe yourſelf; but, by no means 
appear before the beloved object 


it is eſſentially APTN i that "0p 


avoid her, | You a 4, 


17 Was 8 toad] uch more ; 
but, my daughter, he gave a ſhriek, 
and fell at wy feet. On recovering, 


he flew to my arms. - Ah ! my fſa- 


ther] my dear father ! Is ĩt you who 
ſpeak to me? Can it be ſo? May I 
| Hops e 


[ 116 J | 
© hope 1—L-Bue, what hive I. dated to 
cotifels to yu? '—— Iudiſereet ! 1 
Have betrayed myſelf ! Fear 110- 
thing!“ L "anſwered" your ſceret is 
ſacred; pay me another viſit, and 1 
will conſider what you müſt do. l 
Ktiow' your ſoul is honeſt. Had you 
been · a ſedueet, our jutetedurſe would 
have ceaſed; But, your ſentiments 
are vittuous, and you deſet ve to be 
happy. 1 Embraced hin with tears, 
aud we parte. a ee Þ 40 U 
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4 Havz. jut been to fas Miſs 
St. Cyran, Who appeared penſive 
wt melancholy. Ou my attempt 
ſhe withdrew; and did i not con- 
deſcend to bleſs me with one glance. 
I now call to mind ſeveral circum-· 
ſtances that fell out previous to this 
viſit, and which might have given 
me a foreſight of my reception . What 
is the grievance, Sir? What hays 
done? How am I criminal? I Will 
not attempt to deſcribe the effect 1 
ſuſtained from her coldueſs ʒ With in- 
diguation and deſpair of heart l ruſh- 
ed from the preſence of the fair one. 
Alas! I may, be in the W 5 but, 
| , | it 


62 


U. 178 


it is not allowed me to make a de- 


fence ! Yet, the more I reflect, T am 
convinced that I ought to have my 
ſentence confirmed beyond a doubt, 
before Þ aequieſte” in it. Dear Sir, 
have the goodneſs to perſuade her to 
grant me an explanation. "Are exi- 


minals puniſhed without being in- 


formed of their offence This is 

a favoutr 1 expect from you, as" The 
Nibiſter of the God of Love; it 18 
by elemene that you imitate the 
Divine nature. Indeed I btuth When 
I picture to my (elf! à venerable paſ- 
tor, who, affarled by the complaints 
of a frantie youth, bears with the 
infitmity of an earthly paſſion, con- 


deſcends to liſten to his amorous dif- 


trefs, and ſacrifices in bis behalf 
cholt ptecious moments, which cer- 


tainly would be employed to ini - 
nitely more advantage in the” diſ- 
charge of We" rigid duties enjoined 


by 


* 


T3 

by the holy vier of Heaven : hreathing 
religion. Vet, why ſhould you deny 
me aſſiſtance? Are yon nat the h 
ſician of ſouls? Your eloquence pours 
the: balmi of chnfort into the hearts 
of: tho wretchedʒ v ſuateh, from p 
deſpair. all Who Have the bappigets. 
to. hear the ſoul-tranſporting accents 
of your tongue. 1; know: it 18, ſaid, : 
exceſive lenity is a vice. 80 let it be, 
with thoſe cold and rigid mortals, 
whoſe lawsi arglall engraven on, braſs, 
and! who; never ſtæp an inch beyond 
the narrow limits of their prineiples,; 
With-them: pity: isa wenkuelsz an 
ſeverity: affames the title of juſtice. 4 
Woe |! to the follower of virtue, Who 
fancies i the is fully pleaſed with, him 
who barely aequits | himfelt. of his, 
own local duties, Virtue, ſublime; 
name 1. is, ſhe nat ſuperiot to.allt:bus. 
man compaſis, and the petty laws of, 
—_ ?' Beige the; world, mne wass 
before 


„„ 
before virtuous: men exiſted; ſhe re- 
poſed on the boſom of her heavenly 
Parent; her emanations defcend from; 
heaven to earth; he who fincerely: 
worſhips her, does not wait! for the 
law) to tell him, you muſt do ſo; 
at the fight of virtue, he: flies to 
meet her; he embraces her, ere the 
legiſlator has ſpoken⸗ O you who! 
have à ſoul, receive me to yo pf 
terual boſom; let me thete depbſit 
the burden of my afffictions Vet, 
how” will your generous natute ſus: 
tain it? I fink under the weight. 
Nor ſtrength, nor fortitude, nor fa- 
| culties 1 remain; all is aller" 


ett ee to ; has PI 


time to-day. 115 have been conti- 
nually walking ſince the morning; 
as if fatigue were likely to relieve: 
me from the diſagreeable thoughts 
that diſtract my imagination! Alas! 


to 


to run, to * is a vain ſtratagem; F” 
go where I will, this heart, this 
poor ſi heart, e my com- 4 
pings 
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To rims cane, ro Funn, I 


* 
DON dot f ion b 110 m1 


„cou abs « e is will wait 
at home for you. We; willitake, a 


walk together in the waods ; rural 


air is balſamic to a waunded mind. 
Vou are dexterous at aggravating: your 
mis fortunes; and the tyranny of 
fancy precipitates you with wonder- 
ful zeal into a ſea of difficulties. 
What 1 becauſe reaſon dictates the 
propriety. of a ſhort abſence, all is 


loſt, and the very glimmert Sof 


hope expire! Vour brain is diſor 


dered; your blood inflamed :; chime- 


ras haunt your diſtracted imagiua- 
tion, and you are incurably wretched. 
What would. become; of you, Were 
theſe evils real were you obliged: to 


renounce the object of your deſires; 


41 8 were 


* 


7 * 5 " $i , 
* F | : : — 
1 423 ] - 


ſeeing her again? Your-letter tome 


who knows not what! it aſſes for. 
Vou : deſire that Miſs: de St. Cyran 


ſentence, as yon are pleaſad / to ell 


eſcaped therthipwreck-of yuur Ha. 
Wherefore 1dg;;yow cormplato 4+ Nh 
pretends to ay that o -aterinithe 
wrong! What 1204 recotamend! e- 
ſerve, 2prudenice and imauagechent, 16 
to. call/ yu crm No Etat 
vou have not heen favourod with 


difcreet caution he dias preferred ia 
rigorous conſtramt in your preſehee 
and you are ſeized with madneſsl Ven 
are forwatdi to condemn her. Lovers 
are an odd ſort of people! Was it 
merely to diſtreſs you, that, in the 
tone of friendſhip, I ſolicited your 
G 2 


| 
1 
| 
| 


has the kit Uf comin g fro om ta child, 55 5a 


thoulll confirm; with:her mouth, your 


it ſeems that your: memory: thasiaot 


glances vfromigueur 1chermer: i Foam 


F 1 
N abſence 2 | 


Law J 
Have you entertained: ſuch a 4 
cion? Pate to avow it; and I. will 
never ſee you more. How could ] 
take à crueb pleaſure: in /tormenting 
„you, when, forſaking the gtavity of 
my character and function, I have 
even confeſſed a tender ſympathy 
with you in your amorous wWweak- 
ueſſes? Vou have put a very wrong 
conſtruction on the purport of 
prayer, which, having no object but 
3that: which is ingenuouſly expreſſed, 
will not be repeated by Miſs de St. 
Cyran, if you deſpiſe it. She leaves 
zit to the integrity of your heart, to 
determine on a removal, which, to 
me, appears indiſpenſable, but which 
| Ne ee implies your diſgrace. 
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-YQU R. friend bree c 
called: n me yeterday ate elch. 


We walked out immediktely, taklig” 


the (way: "tothe fields. It was a 
delightful evening; 6118, and, as: e 
proceeded- leiſutely in deep ſilence, 


chance led us te a ſteep hill, from 
whence part of the town lay in Sp 
proſpect. Here we were allured to 


make a pauſe, enamoured with the 


beauties of the ſeene. The Scans 


flowed beneath us through a mae 
and viſited with its ſtreamms 
the elegant chain of buildings on 


which the eye dwells with an en- 


chanting pleaſure! I havevften had 
occaſion to! obſerve,” my! deardaughs?} 
ter, that the charms of nature com- 
G 3: municate 


0 


r 
municate 4 ſecret calm to the ſont, 
aud com poſe the ſtormy voice of the 
paſſions. M Faldoni ſtoodimption- 
leſs, gazing wirh / fixed attention on 
that quarter of the town; which re- 
motely preſented itſelf to his view; 
and fancying that he could perceixe 
che appearan -e oi your houſe, he 
wept/ at the diſconexy. Th-mpriow,, 
ſaid he, ta me, atthis hanr, Ha, 
bo. far enough, from that, L Ih, analy. 
and continued, Let us. lenauei this pot. 
the proſꝑec is tas diſtneſſing ſbu me: 
my reſqlution gives: waye; Wa ten 
moved. a. few. ſteꝑs, whew he ſudden. 
ly turned. about, aud pœiuting toward: 
the fatal building, O God ! heenad. 
grant me ſtrength u tear nyſtlf 
from tllat dangewus neighbourhiond! | 
But, Why muſt I fee To cruel 
man, vchy doryeu ablige me ta with - 
draw? He then far: dum ent the 
graſs. | Ves, tis reſolved; k will not 


and hen his. heart — . N 


EW 


borlake this ground z hats lebh mg de 


(aid. he, his vmhcg renderego hardly. 
inteligable by. rang ſohs) Jede ot 


ma. he; jutgrred; heucarty the ſhade o 


this, trec z, and. quid. ſhe viſſt the. 
ſpot, let, han know; that. I; fell 'A. vig-. 
rien, vo-her-oruelrys,. L. ſuffered, ham! 80 
indulge.; his. ng}ancholy, ebd. 
good; while Wöcheutz interruption-4 


lightss, for having... depaliged its bur: 
den, I began to, reming, him gf what, 
L. had ſaid before. in. conyerlations; 


and; writing, 1 pointed out the hopes. 


of, better dayss encouraging him „ 


endurs his preſent ſufferings by every: 
motine of honour, reaſons: ang, loves, © 
I. brought him 10, genſeſs chat. his, 
colaplaints were unjuſt a that na- 
thing was  propaleg but very, want 
rantable precaution: and, that it Wa 


abſurd. [ not. to ſubmit; t neceſſity. 
Do e, ta me, with his arms: 
SHOE 7... = croſs- 


L 128 1 
croſs-Wiſe an bis head Jottining' t ty 
his. boſolu, i in. Af rhefabcboly attitude. 
Well! om Faid' be at laſt; y bu comtiiand, 

ang 1 bey; 11 Promick 06 (0 Autef 
the town again til k at am permitted to 
return. Adleu! Sir, Tfolbing me in 

= artis, with ptofoind. ſighs) adien! 
thy bene factor (5 and my frleud 1 RE!" 
ee er Suffer mie th Write“ i 
you,, ail ad geiz te fab or itte with 4 
"anſwer ; eie ſometimes to weßtten | 
tb Fald30i ber for Hod hd lac 
moe than by down his ft. 1 Knbw' 
go Whither to go; Having 0 55 bet 
| o Porte il this frat pin, 


10 places are to me the fame. 


days of bitterneſs Tſe I endif#t: 
8 How different” from thole when 1 @- 
yed "the fat fetten of ſecĩug her; 
ben T. breathed the Air bf felicity in 
Her preſents ! 2 You kno not that, in 
reſighing Tereſa, „1 10 fe att angel, „He 
repeated ily leuft emppages the 130 


K 
41) an 


: 60 129: EY | 

a. "_ deſcended t0,cajth;ta\hleſs. 
 mankind;7# Allieu b Daughter of; She, 
Skies! (hou; whom; 1 loved, tog 
hopeleſs; whom; I fil. lover Though 
laſt 3 and; whom 1, will love to; the, 
laſt pulſe, of my life.. Should. my, 
complaints reach you, allow me. but. 
a fear, and L die contented —You WHL, 
ſee her, Sir; 3 tell the char ming aide 
that LwWill never ceaſe. to adore herrn 
My condition is ppęn to. Yu. 108 
are ꝓvitnefsi to my anguiſh; 1 ag not - 
centent it fem FOR 5./ Ee endet 
earth knows, it : I may: Sane, qt leaſt, 
that is a comfort, wh hich canuqt be. 
denied me,;jthqugh. I am depri ved e 
every other eme. VS, 0 b 
Hare I. eren an, Ah lum remaining. 2, 
Am 1 not driven. From it What could:; 


hatied 78 
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be dane Sorin Were Libs pier of bes. 
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E 
his firſt apprebenſions, and difpoſed: 
to reject my counſels,” F aflumed' a 
different tone. Þ thought, faid F to- 
him; that T Bad to do with 'a man 
of  fertſe ? But, fince nothing can 
moderate” your wild and impetuous 
humour, you” muſt be left to the 
conſequence. P proteſt to- you, łhere · 
fore, that F will no longer concern 
myſelf with your affairs, and that 
ipeak to you now: for the luſt time: 
F by a; feigned to leave im? but 
"Hoppe in a | tremor. War 
would you do Do you not- per- 
_ceive;#har I am a wreteh whofe ſuf-' 
ferings Have dethronec Bis reaſon? 
3s 7 patient forfaken, becauſe he has 
the misfortune to labour under a de- 
liriunr? In pity, do not abandon 

me! I an ready to fulimit to any 
thing. You inſiſt on my retiring; 
well, once more, adieu! He again 
Mw inſtinctivcly to my arms. Then 
ſuddenly 
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by rſting from them, Write 
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1 HAVE obliged bim to 310 
from me; he is now far enough off, 
and has left me to my tears. Ah! 
my friend, where is he now, WO 
filled the vacuity of my moments, 
who was the charming engroſſer of 
my thoughts? He was every thing 
to me; more than life, ſome- 
thing more than happineſs. itſelf. 
The ſight of him inſpired me with 
heaverily! rapture; everlaſting tranſ- 
ports dwelt on his ſmile. —— But, 
he is gone! — Though dee eply fixed 
in my wounded: heart his image {hill 
remains. There it remains for my 
puniſhment, and never will leave 
me at reſt, till. I meet the great de- 
Kverer, death { I. deſpair of ſerenity 

| on 


. UWP. - 

his de 15 i. u My inRgin⁰E 
— folaly terclled in joy sf-in fehl 
cities, NO Poor Tetefu i Weak; 
miſtaken” girl! 964 191d νt E⁰ο⁰ 
you” did Het perckiseg that le 
muſt deribenall the- bleffings TD Y 
Faldoni lend. When Leiter 
ecx the em ion rat Telzed e ut. 
bis“ appearance: my coileern at ehe 
bare expectation ef his comiog backer 
the palpitation of my heart at the 
ſound of his ſteps, at the tone of 
his voice, at every thing, in ſhort, 
which gave notice of his approach; 
I wonder how I could refolve to ba- 
niſh him; how I could think of li- 
vivg a moment without the ſight of 
him. — Ah! Conſtantia, why did 
you induce me to read the letters of 
Julia Mandeville? Why ſadden with 
the gloom of an imaginary wretch, 
a foul already bleeding with its pri- 
vate anguiſh? Yes, I have read the 
book ; I have bathed its pages with 
tears: 


a <2 oe 2 2 oy. 
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U 134: D 
tears tha; flowed from the ſull foun-· 
tan of my; beatt, | Alas! Jdlia had 
her con ſplations 3 L have none. She 
loved without reſtraiut; while, 1 am 


obliged te col my paſſion, from 


every thing in nature. L myſt. file, 
vhen I need te weep; L muſt — 


lent, While my heat is breaking >; 


Graaious God l to, feel ayes, 63640 
ings and not darg to fag, L dis 21: 
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MY uy has preſented to mo 
the man whom. he intends for/-myt 
hu{barid'; death from his hand w]. 
have been- more welcome; Beforebhigy, 
antipathy was a word not underſtood. 
by me; Ithank this range perſonage 
for giving: me an 1dew of it. Ima- 
gine, my dear Conſtantia, v % 
tall withered ſpeCtre, of dark, 
jaundiced complexion, who-addrefiec! 
me witk a tone ef importance in 
ſepulchrabe accents, enamined me 
with his hollow, vicious eyesy and 
ſmiled horridly, ſtretehing his mouth 
to his ears Such was the figure that 
I diſeovered ad the firſt glance: - vow 
it, wi, and manners. Leute pa. 


that 


Inez n 119. 128 0 is F371 * 6 


It in hafte; and my colour muſt have; 


L 61 J. 

bhat be bas two million. He has 
juſt returned from the Indies, having | 
amaſſed tht” prodigious fortune in 
thoſe climates. Would to God! he 
might go back again! E underſtand 
that he abandoned his parents here 
toupyertyi; and chis bas rendered 
the diſagrecable creature my abhor- 
reuce. Was protoked at him fon lock - 
ing denn’ me as his conqueſt, 
audo in donſequence, daring to take 
my had und kiſs it's 1, withdrew: ĩt 


ſhe win him · my averſion + He is: going: 
ona journey, for ſix months Six 
manths, dear couſin, is the term 
fined for poor Tereſa's. martioge l 
| Was' It, then, for the ſake! of this. 
fatal union that; L baniſhed! m Fal- 
deni, and depriued myſelf of the ſa - 
tisſaction of ſeeing, him Alas I be, 
wenn awey pen fively,! withbut friend, 
wWithontiguidę, witheut comfort, fot- 
an Tooks:: Lo bog. loom 


3 is of; 


— 
of He bid fy; TzY While: he tit. 
verſetl deſefte 88d bel os l © 
waterdd 'nPeduth with tears: 65 93 
glettech him; Valor W 
curſed” my ſeverity — fererity. 9 1 

ſay?” 2 tytanny. Dear Con- 
fabtid)* Hoc pig fl are my efforts! 
to affect dhe Freſt Er inchfference! 
td ſuppreſs” the Wbifper of af we 
to deny e e pleafure of 
ing at him?! ei, det: be fr? 


kind! They re rightY pride the 
tyrant” of Hatüfre. ITA would? rere 
to heb and conceal myſelf yes? 
neatk the hümble veil of! poverty,” ; 
to eſcape From! the perſeeutiens Tr! 
ſatro6ft 54 e! My fifhet"hasthreas” 
tered to'ebtifine tie Witilin · tis Mal ix 
of a nutiniery; ch Would male; 
certdiply 4rd Hel the bnty ſuftub Tel 
aſyluth. M kealiky, heul 10 gives 
the preference ton e aEuE,tuin 
I'kiow nt herne my Nes 23967 
aui jiauſt; 


coded wp the wens e i., 5 


4 


juſt; bot. muſt own W 
dertain of the naacriagg ſtate. age mo 
ſuhblime. 1 | Jer, it as, thę ſugteme 
degree of human feliqty, 59 
virtue, efleem;jand tendemneſs, WI 
aut theſe qualifications — 


appeam mare dreadſul tame. than than 
of being condemned to live with a 

man one delpiſes. or chE H Ga 
nat love, On the; contra i che 
fwgle; ſtate, or under the ſanſtion vf 
a. religious life, the laws, that hin us 
are off our own; chuſing; When ous; 
daily: taſx of mortifipatians,, or, las. 
bours is performed, (and what. con- 
dition is free from them?). we may 
lie at peace with ourſelves, and; re- 
cover iu our on hearts. the ſhadow: 
of liberty, ſince the. reality is no 
where. Theſe have often been, my re: 
 fleftions; and I always renew them. 
with delight. The. preſent criſis of, 
my affairs cannot t poſſibly continue 3 


there wu be: a; ravolytion, Exer yx 
thing 


« 


L 1391 I 
thing is againſt me, men, opinions, 
and: fortune; and 1. have only the in- | 
iegrity of / my henn ng 4þ3 from. 
ſo many enemies ! What would you 

have me ta da I ebw eib abia:to to 
face them all: * but, a father! Oh, | 
N inepd, what a. terrible ar! t 
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I ig deb, certain "that T Hate 
loft ber; chat ſhe has Uiven me from 
her; that the renouces me — 0 
dige ſedtiwent of never-dying af. 
fection, What is betbme df 556 +: 11% 
viſionary happineſs is at an end And 
nothing remains to me but a forlorn 
remembrance of it! How is ſhe en- 
gaged ? Does the feel, at leaſt; ſome 
compunction for the ſufferings I ſul⸗ 
tain through her? Or am l entirely 
effaced from her mind? Alas! if ſhe 
be happy, what are my ſufferings ? 

Vet, ſet her kuow what T write to 
you; paint to her my condition; ; at 
leaft it deſerves her pity. How te- 
diouſly I drag my dreary days! Surely 
it is ten years fince J left you! My 

eyes 


L £347 1 


eyes ale iuceſſantiy turped tawardithe | 
{pat from whigh,h am;hapiſhed g not 
the deſert can ſecure me from Kl 
 agrecabls,refleQions. . L. ſee.ng being. 
around me; without;1 3% Gmpanign:; 
but I am a forlorg.andividual 1 L nd 
alone, inet the univerſe! | Ng, one be- 
longs to me; np, one ſhares my 4 
tunes; no gne cates for my life; FF $Þ 
one participates, my hopes, and. fear q! 
Were I immediately to; quit ti this tran- 
ſitory ſcene, my grave would be cloſed 
without a tear. Dreadful dereliftion! 
Inſupportable idea l. It withers every 
bloom, and leaves a tremendovs waſte 
amen A nut ot wo Sarwol | 
l 307 £13 Lartyoddands 
Vat I could reſt contented. with 
my habitation ; were, it in, my power 
to be ſo. with, apy thing. I. feel that 


ſolitude is good for me; in the pure 
atmoſphere of theſe verdant fields, I 


breathe a ſalubrious air that ſoftens the 
nperuplley of my blood. There is 
. charming 


A _] 
a chart bg pk in the nesgh. Ip hbowe- 
mood; in Winch I-rake à turn every 
Gay. When 1 with for a "proſper 
-of livebſified nature, in the! 
intercbange of Hi and plalu, Lateend 
A neighbouring rock, Where ventrable 
oaks extend au àfylum, 4nd griiteful 


zephyts, ſpotting intheifriendlyThade; 
alleviste the Blazing; tyravily Gf Sb. 


1 frequently pay. a vit t #n'taBbey | 
at a fttiall diſtauce, that rites Frbm 
he boſbm of four or five pled fallt val 
les. Buſhes appear Teatrerell bete 
and tlrere on the” bintocks. gilded with 
the blollom bf brbom: white the 
lowing of the cows at paſturb in' tlle 
neighbourhood, and the ſound of 
the bell from the momiſtery. diffuſe 
through the Whole latidfeape, a löf- 
teued Air of religious melancholy. I 
hear froth afar the Artleſs ſtraius Uf 
the peafunts, Who ing werfe they 
cut the hefbs or roots for their e- 
ning 'banquet. Their ſaft Planiitive 


8 N voices 


(ws). 


voices "thrill with un. tnexpieWible 


«hath to y very, Wool. | Ihe n 
wo the -caltl6 of "Otmes/>Which 
fears. fo ih fight; nd I Heaſt en 
15 e Protpekt till nigdt ar- 
rives with net 2 Fain Phen 
| 1 regain my cot; and e good pe- 
| ple who Have gramed me ah Olm. 
| welsothe ine hätte *With. n Hot 
* 367 that wirt the heart. Lare their 
, 


frugal repalt'; amuſe mytelf > 

7 picture: 'of This virtudus fatwily; the 
- W father, rhe'wite, the cbilireſy'vre all 
b the itnage; df Keapheithy,” Hofen, 
„ they are df each ether! one tmerty 
5 when they teturn from, iche laböurs 
of the day" It's, hen, Tertain that 
there are happy deings an Wat. 
This thought: dHorts me onen... 
Why do nd mankind, therefore, em- 
brace tirat'ktappinefs which "they tity 
fo edfity within te Faſtina, my Rand- 
lady, was vered yeſterday, und ime 
has given me tis wecoufltrof chelde- 
cCeaſion. 


he; ãs not nich enough z 0 


den of, aan h aft he I 


traſt ern hei 


TEL 


3 * gavghtgr, ene 
beloved;by Mathurig, ney father. | 
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ſon's marriage wich 725 
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pend on the hand of her overs... 2 
Abele tue cams are, worth, 2, great 


cannot afford ta NG l IR. 10% b ay 
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ſo that, they, ſpend. th leir oa 5 
wgeping ! I. promiſed to ſu 
two ggg, uchen ma hong! 1 

a molt ſtifled Me, W h. their * 


They have introduced | me 2 


- young couple, with whom I am really 


enchanted. W hat an afflicting con- 
; fituation and my 
own Ah; Sir, ſince I haye loſt il the 
hope of being happy, pfeift, J cas 
taſte no bliſs but that of c others 
But are not you , ſurpriſed, at the 
ils tyranny 
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| tyranny, of the baſe paſſions, which 
diſturb, even thoſe poor "villagers? 


That, in the midſt of fields where 
riches flow from the nervous arm of 


the huſbaudman, where two wretches . 
ſupport, and comfort each other by 


ſharing their miſery, even through 
the xags of indi 
inequality pervades, offenſive” to na · 
ture, that rouſes indignation, makes 
the blood boil in the veins, and tempts 
the ſoul to curſe that proud race 
of worms who think themſelves 
beings privileged beyond the reſt of 
their ſpecies, becauſe they are exalted - 
a few inches higher. What ! has not 
God formed them of the Sass clay 
as me ? Will our aſhes be diſtinguiſh- 
ed in the bowels of the earth to which 
we muſt return; or will. the worms 
that are to banquet on my body, re- 
ſpect theirs? How ervel are they 
who. oppoſe the felicity of two lovers, 
which, at the beſt, muſt be ſo ſhort- 
Vol. I. 2 1 lived? 


4 


ce, a ſyſtem of 


— 


1 46 ] 
hyced! What are twenty or thirty 
years to be ſpent in this world; aud, 
why amaſs riches as if immortal 
Ir is a ſhocking folly to be afraid that 
the earth ſhould fail us. It furniſhes 
the birds of Heaven with food; and 
yet they do not ſow! Venerable 

Providence! Supreme Being, whoſe 

';Feeptre rules the ſpheres! Ir is 2 ſin 
againft thy goodneſs inquiſitively and 
nudacioufly to anticipate the future. 
Doſt thou not load the trees with 
fruit, yet we date to be ſolicitous! 

1 Ves, the more I reflect on civil life, 

__ the more ſenſible I am of 'nature's 

1 works being degraded by man's in- 

| ſſtitutions. Were ſociety well or- 

dered, every individual would be in 
his place; and there would be hopes 
of my poſſeſſing her I love; the 
gift of her hand would be the re- 
ward of my affection; and, while 1 
am writing, my tears would not be- 


dew the paper. Would you, Sir, 
1 who 
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who expreſs ſome intereſt in my wel · 


fare, would you, in that caſe, have 
baniſhed! me from the ſpot that holds 
my life? Should I be a fugitive among 


woods and. racks ;: dragging the load 
of exiſtence in all the agony of fear; 
uncertain of my deſtiny ;! and! at a 
toſs ta know Whether 1 am not to be 


deprived of my charmer fr Fair idol 
of human wiſhes, Felicity, art thou 


always" to. be out of reach, Vous 
ever view of thy: votaries ? b 
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10 Toe 25 St ts The 1:5 <br ot T 30 
"Pi HAVE jult enjoyed a moment 
# happineſs ! l T am comꝭ from the 
| le Oer ks wengi inſpired 
me with an incliüation to go-thither; 
I Know not: but the moment thit 
deſign entered my head, there ſeemed 
to be a curtain drawn from befote 
me, and nature diſplayed in all het 
charms. What a beautiful day! x; 
ſet out this morning before” Aurora 
ſtreaked the ſkies ; the path flew be- 
neath my feet as 1 approached tlie 
towers of this bleſſed edifice, and they 
lengthened | before me; I breathed 
with difficulty ; and my eyes loſt the 
ſurrounding objects in a cloud. A 
ſhepherd, whom 1 faw leading his 
flock to a neighbouring meadow, very 
e 


we, = r . * 


[ 9 ]. 

much intereſted: meg" every thing-was 
enchantiugg; even vchectrdes: in the 
viſta;/ the rv ulet that glides through 
the field and every corner of the dev 
lightful land: 1npiercing'! the allies 
of lofty elms that Lead to the caſtle, 
1 fancied! myſelf trauſported to the 
Elyſian ſhadob my eyes were en 
ployed in doing about me wih n. 
latiable eurioſity, When Icameita the 
Keepgy 8, his little refigetcei charmed 

me; I was delighted With the wit 
dows ovetrun with ay theoruffit 
turret tai ſol i before tha door; that 


air of miith and rural freedom; Which 


prevailed in his family: (and m 
intimating:a\wiſh: to qtegtheitifide uf 
the rooms, the good mary tedllity: of - 
fereck to be my guide. © „Shall * 
ſeribe to you hat were my ſenſations 
on viewing this anvientatidivenerable - 
edifice, when I hadictoffed rhe threſhold 


of the dogr? Thedeep (olitude ; the 
wind whiſtling through the aifles and 


H 3 galleries; 


— 5 ͤ —-— 


| „„ 
galleries; the gloominęſs of the ce 
bers, which: for-the moſt part had their 
ſhutters cloſe; that dreatinefs which 
every where prevailed thrilled me with 
inexpreſſible horror. At the ſame in- 
ſtant I fancied Tereſa lay dead before 
me, and the forlorn pile ſeemed to be 
her ſepulchre. This idea ſo engroſſed 
my imagination, ſo cloſely haunted 
me, that I was obliged to walk out, 
that I might get the better of it. vin 
che open air I [recovered my teafon, 
ut on re- entering the chapel the 
fame fancy returned with redoubled 
energy. and an uriverſal coldneſs ſhot 
through my veins: The good old 
man ſeaming to dynipathiſe; with: me, 
I re · cullected my fortitude, aud drag 
ged im legs as welt as 1 was able 
up the ſteps: of the caſtle. My heart 
was in a flutter on reſiocting that 1 
was about to enter the cells, of. Ma- 
dam de St. Cyran;; thougli it had 
© e e L ſhould 


have 


85 


r . . 


n 
have known. it from the emotion felt. 
within me at its fight. I ſemed td 
be entering a temple, and was ready 
to do it with the act of proſternation. 
What a delightful afylum! Curtains 
of white ſilk, drawn up with rote, co 
loured ribbands, hung down iu feſtogys _ 
about an elegaut bed, inc loſed in a kin 
of alcove ; and on a ſmall. table lx 
ſome books, ſuch as Clariſſa, Granr 
diſon, Racine, Deſhouliere, and the 
Engliſh. Spectator. found ; on ber 
bureau an inkſtand, with ſome ꝓapeæꝝs s 
a drawer was half open ; à chair ſtog d 
near, turned aſide, and looked as, if 
Tereſa; had juſt left it. Indeed. ſhe | 
kemed- preſent. to me for the Very 
furaiture, in this diſerder appeared 
alive. The keeper gave me leavg to 
take a turn ot two. 3 park z his 
morning I began my ramble over it. 
and being alone, amuſed: myſelf with 
engraving verſes from. Petrarch, on 


the trees. Perhaps one day, when 
H 4 the 


1. 152] 
ſhe viſits this wood, her eyes will 
diſcover” theſe pathetie expreſſions of 
my love, and the memoty of me will 
be revived in her boſom. How de- 
lighted was I with muſing along the 
canal bordered with jonquils and 
ſusded with tufts of Hilac ; n the 
terrace from whence 1 WALDO) the 
whole circle of 'the horizon ; and i in 
the glades of ancient limetrees which 
at the end of the parterre, form a 
retreat impervious to the ſun ! Te- 
reſa muſt make this her favourite 
haunt; it breathes a certain calm, a 
ſerenity. a ſentiment of pleaſure, an 
inexpreffible languor which I would 
call tenderneſs ; and is too bewitching 
for me to forſake it. To- morrow l 
will take up my reſidence there, with 
Þooks; a pencil, and paper; I will 
muſe myſelf in reading; drawing, 
Writing, walking; at noon 1 Will 
dine with the keeper; and return to 
* Bertnitatze in the evening. * 
2111 | How 


1 tedus boſor; the 


L 
How powerful, my friend, 1s the 
magic of the paſſions! They embel- 


liſh every thing where they! reign. 


To the light of an enraptured lover, 


creation? afltimes a new Face; he is 
conveyed to unknown ſhores, 1 in other 
climates; the gardens and Palace of 
Alcinous“ teceive: hun in their -bean- - 
he no lobgef - Tess ob- 
jects in the fame light as The raff of 
mankind his fealings are exatted:be- 
| yondthoſe? of hisvfpecies 3-he ,fds 
6  enchantmegt iti a tree, 4 flower oy a 
0 rivuletic: Alas 1. piry his frozen {qui 


Who is at ſtranger to tlie generqus 
| - glow) of. che paſſions, to him life has 


-loſt its ſovereign / charm. rtr ert 
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OUR abſence has already pro- 
duatd a good eſſect; inquiry has been 
made at Monfieur de St. Crans, 1 
believe hy himſelf, hy you have dif- 
continued your uifits 7 My anfſwer 
uns, that - you were in the bountry: 
when: Madam de St. Cyran, who 
dakes every oecaſion to praiſel yu, 
dpoe your: encomiums ſo heartily, 
that iſhe quite charmed me. io Goon, 
my friend; be abvays what vod are 
at preſent; let neither modern man- 
ners nor the cuſtom of the world 
lf warp that integrity which .is the baſis 
1 of virtue! Yet I muſt chide you for 
your. viſit to the caſtle of Ormes, and 
J the reſidence which you with to make 
| there. Does not prudence diftate 
by! |! | | the 


S 8 & 8. 
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the choice of another habitatign, 2d 


other receſſes to walk i in i You can- 
not too carefully avoid every/indiſcre- 
tion of that nature. 1,commend the 
ftritnels;of your, moral - ſbaximeuts, 
and your, opinion of the, inequality 
of rank among mankind. But, 
my dear ſon, all theſe ſine reaſon- 
ings will not correct the vorld and 
the truths you utter will not. "Ry 
ſuade an to deſcend from the ladder 
og which he is mounted. Though, 
in reality, I; eſteem no more than 
Jou the people Who "ATE! proud of 
the adv antages they deriye from 
birth and fottune, yet, Igo wüh the 
ſtream and bow my head to him 
whom chance has placed abpye me. 
Moralifiig may afford us gonſolation; 
but to change the eſtabliſhed cuſtom 
of things is impoſſible ! Enjoy the 
beauties of rural life ; raiſe your: ſoul 
to the ſupremę Being; think in 


+ 


H 6 wrerches 


peaceful, ſolicuds on che end of 


wretches who languiſh in chains, or 


- 
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on a bed of agonizing ſickneſs ; how 
many would envy your lot, and with, 
Uke yu, to have the privilege of be- 


holding the glory of the tiſing ſun; 


and yet you dare to murmur, who 


have only to look around you for 


ample occaſion of content! Whee 
lie your” pains? What is your diſ- 
temper? What fetters conſine you? 
Von poſſefs all the freedom, -health, 
and riches that nature can beſtow; 
and above all, ability to enjoy them. 
But ſhocking prejudices: impoſe their 
iron yoke on your neck; haughty 
mortals raiſe a wall of ſeparation be- 
tween you and your miſtreſs! Well, 
my friend, this is an unhappineſs 
created by an inclination which would 
tyrativiſe beyond the bounds of rea- 
ſon. God forbid ! that 1 ſhould ſay 
there is no Hope of ſucceſs for your 
affection · I have given you my pto- 
"rife to diſpoſe the heart of a mother 
231012 # 4 4 1 ö in 


my efforts; but eratnine f yourſelf, 


of your wiſles at tis very inſtarit is 


if ws n 


in ue favour; and time, ene, 
and your o-w-Ʒr¾ behaviour may ſecond 


and tell ne Whether the extravaganee 


not the only, ſource ef your diſtreſs: 
when *confideting!, how far you's tte | 
from having obtained your qhiect, 
ought you not to- be. prepared For | 
misfortunes, char they may not Ser- 
ſet you; mould théy arrive: Thore 
is a certain ſoftneſs chat attends nb 
lancholy - refle ions; for ſuſceptible 
hearts there is à ſeeret charmin ſof- 
row z it is your duty, if I may be 


allowed the expreſſion; to render as 


comfortable as poſſible your bed of 


Pee WT anne & 


adopt chat y 1 thiokiog} whith,. 


let fortune ſchile or frown, will be 


moſt ſalutary ? Under afffiction: thank 
Heaven that it is ſo ſupportable; and 
1 { | + bear 


if 5388 7] 
deabin memory the bleſſings that pre- 
coded it. Would it not be;ungrate- 
Fol after a ſine day, to aceuſtiaitute 
of cruelty becauſe the ſhades of niglit 
fall in ſuceeſſion Fe We muſt not 
expect unclouded happineſs below. 
Would you have what is mortal be- 
eome immortal; and momentary en- 
joyments exempt from the general 
vieiſſitude of things. Look into fu- 
it | turity ; think of that period, when 
II. in happier worlds, good ſhall be found 
Wl without any alloy of evil. If love 
tor ments ydu ; invite to, your heart 
All the; charms, that may diſſipate its 
illuſion | Bind yourſelf, like Ph 
les to the maſts of your veſlely that 
you may not be drawn aſide by the 
ſong of the Syreu. Truſt me, hap- 
pineſe is not ah inmate. of che paſ- 
ſions Short · lived are their pleaſures; 
but theit agonies know no end. What 
0” of ſorrow do they ' ogcafioty! 
| What 
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What: wetims do they-facrifice}: How 
many utfortunate: mortals, atithe-foot 
of altars, in the g DOο of cloaſters, 
all- then gloves , lument : with © groas 
their having known the tyrants! It 
is ſaid, indeed, that they are the 
ſpring of happineſs, the arts and vir- 
tues, and that without their impulſe 
the wheels of a moral univerſe would 
never be ſet in motion. Ah! my dear 
Faldoni, beware how you adopt this 
ſoul-deſtroying ſyſtem! To feel, and 
to reſiſt, is the buſineſs of life. Love 
is not to be ſtifled; it is not to be 
torn from the heart; but it muſt be 
captivated, conſtrained, and ſubmitted 
to teaſon. True, this is a painful 
taſk ; but, the reward is, that ſuc- 
ceſs crowns our efforts. I mean to 
give you my. opinion fully on this 
ſubjet; ſo expect a long letter from 
me. You ſhall have the reſult of 
my obſervations: through life; and, 
| perhaps, 
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-pethaps, it may be my 2 fortune 
to convince you thati happaneſs means 
no more than ſexenity of heart and 
abſence of its tyrants, the'pathons. .: 
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WH would you akink: of! a 
. quack, who ſhould ſay that the poi- 
£ ſons which infeſt the earth, are be- 


% ſtowed on us by the bounty of na- 
5 ture, becauſe ſome of them are uſed 
j in medicine; or, if he ſhould aſſert 
# that mankind could not exiſt uuleſs 


1 the chymiſt infuſed in theit vein 15 


; the venomous juices of the viper, be- 
= cauſe - they are converted to the pur- 
Ly poſes of an opiate? Yet thus it is 
T that ſophiſts, in defence of the paſ- 
ſions, by- raſh logic dra from a"few 
3 detached facts genetal' conſequences. 
5 Nature, with a watehful eye to our 
F happineſs,” has given us that intimate 


ſentiment, that organ of the ſoul, 
W we call inſtiact, to animate us 
Ns a in 


. eriminate falſchood from truth, thew 


4 * perfection of MES > Why ace 


{9 3 
in the purſuit of pleaſure, and the 


ſhunning of pain. From this incli- 
nation and averſion proceed: the pri- 


mitive paſſions; but they are few, be- 
cauſe the Creator aecompliſhes his 
ends by the ſhorteſt means. Man, 
abuſing his liberty, multiplies hie 
wants, and ſwerves from the; order of 
nature aud the laws preſeribed to all 
ſenſible beings. He muſt learn to 
moderate or reQify the bias of his 
anſtin&/that ſtrays in forbidden paths; 
the love of ſelſ- preſetvation mult; re- 
ſtore him 10 himſelf, and ſad Exper 
rience of error muſt teach him to diſ- 


him how his intereſt isf injured cor 
promoted, recall to his mind the 

eternal verities of which he had-loft 
ſight by raſh innovation, and give 


him a clue through the labyrinth of 


his own wishes. This is the birth 
of reaſon; + which properly implies 


the 


— 
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the rational powers of |. ſavages ſo li- 
mited ? Becauſe, having fe wants or 
durable affeQtions; they have not ma. 
ny occaſious for the exerciſe and perfec+ 2 
tion of their ĩnſtintt. There are pa. 


aq ſions for which they want words, be- 

2 cauſe language being but an (expreſs 

f fion of the thoughts, the names of 

+ ſtrange»! eee no en 

0 en vocabu lar. | 
5 us ach ban 244 25 QLitg9 | 
5 We pots two Faculties, appointed 


| by-thp author of nature to unfold in- 
ſtinct, imagination, and memory; the 
Hirſt receives: and retains the impreſ- 
hon of objects; the other awakens 
the, recollectiun of them 3 and when 
this zampreflidnc is very violent, it x- 
cites à liveh ſentiment, which by 
continuance becomes a paſſion. To 
theſe cuſes may be added our prone· 4 
neſs to imitation,” thid force of en m · 
ple, and the! ptevalence of habit. 
bovil aff 91905gq ' 2113 40% dW] volt 
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il 1 bas been juſtly rearked hat the 
paſſions: are | contagious 5-:you ate af. 
feted-while. you liſten tothe Harra 
tive of a man ho relates his misfur. 
tunes; you ſympathiſe with his emo. 
tions; you feel the: ſofteniug influ. 
ence of e 
in his tears. What is the cgeaſon 
that in a: — you ure alternately 
moved by ſorrow aud ;joy,'- withithe 
confidence of hope and the anxiety 
of fear? What have: n io dg With 
the döſtreſſos of Phedræ ahd lphige- 
mia? {Why dhbuld, you: be concerned 
for the ſon of Merope, andi the huf 
band of Zetiobia 2: Yau entered {the 
playhouſe a ſtthm gor cto{/cdte35 what 
-hasthappened Gnce,: tocdiſturbthe ſe- 
renity of ,your:; mind2vWhyz>ido 
thele. ſtreams: guſh from your eyes: 
Why does the; burſting :figh ſwell 
your boſom 8: Have yroucheardcot? the 
deathiof ſome beloved; friend; No; 
you weep for the people who lived 
| | two 


[ 165 . 

two. thouſand! years ago, ad you: will 

carry home with you ĩmpreſſions deep 

enough to diſturb you ſlumbers, and 
harraſs your: imagination with diſ- 
trefing dreams. pen bit belt 
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Habit, or that - Gifrolitian: hich 


the fame acts, is tur ſed by 'gur-incli> 


itlelf to As bias, as the river rolls in 
the channel worn by its own tenden · 
cy. When habit is determined by 
education, and ſtrengtliened by ex- 


ample, it ſometimes aliruates inſtinct, 


weakens the, origins Propenſities. 
This produces a conflict of; jarring: 


tion of prineiples: a mah naturally 
vokeaful-grows tulhulenty; reſtleſs. iu 


Quibach 1 - duſtrioug 


atifcs" froth +frequent-" repetition - of 
nation U embrace whatever is leaſt 
painful Inſtinct conſtantly reverts _ 


to pleaſing objects, by which its ac 
tion 18. facilitated; and it abandons 5 


alte rs the temper, and deſtroys or | 


paſſibns. ar! War Of evils, an oppoſi- | 


N 
| 


——— 


follow bliudly either the — 


expect happineſs ſhould: make het 


ide — o to the paſ- 
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Adee to promote the intereſts of 
his avarice or ambition ; and thusa 


glowing votary to pleaſure, ſaocri- 


fices its enjoyment for the falke of 

honours and renown. In the midſt 
of this confuſion, let reaſon elevate 
her voice, let her ſay to the wretch on 
the rack of diſcord; Vou ought notito 


of habit or education; nor your des 
poſed” natural inclinations; I alone 
claim your obedience ;-. how: can yo 


abode in a heart, torun by the tyrauny 
of 1 _ OE maſters. 


3! rob $2 1% FF * 


ſions ſome ſocial virtues ;, but, ſurely, 
a far greater number of vices d If he- 
res are their: children, how much 
more does their family abound in 
Highwaymen ? If they embelliſni the 


faculties of ſome men, of how! many 


more do they diſtracr the under 
niit le ſtandings 
* 


E c 
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ſtanding, corrupt the heart, and ruin 


the conſtitution ? When a- thallow 


moraliſt extols the power of the pai· 
ions and their wonderful effects, 1 
eſteem him as; an empitic w exalts 


the virtue of a fever; and the activity 
which it 1 0 7 to n n * 
—_—— * 1 11: IT» 2a 47 | 
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oh any thing more 1160 adds 


e than reaſon; ſince the former 
continually drive us to extremes; and 
the latter keeps us in a juſt 'equili- 


brium'? "Who ill: deny that virtue 
is the object of that equality, from 
which reſults the harmony of the 


Univerſe: Is it not a. diſgrace to ſup- 
poſe that generous actions muſt be 
performed in the fit of a dehrium-? 


What chen; to become virtuous, 
muſt we annihilate reaſon; and 


cannot one bas a © great man, n 
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Aeg is the love of order z what: 2 
ſoever eſtranges the will from perſe&. | 
agreement with the laws of order,, 
is therefore eſſentially oppoſite to vira 
tue. How can the paſſions, Which 
only act by violent ſtarts, irregulat 
motions, arbitrary and various lays, , 
preſerve the equilibrium of the —4 
aud reaſon, in the ee cle 
of — det 


44 * iF & = £2815 5 1 .. * 


Believe. me, my Biel, Fs 
Wy virtue are found only with mo: 
deration; a ſoft voice, a gentle gale, 
fragrant odours, are delightful; but 
thundering ſtorms, dazzling luſtre, 
ſhrieking eries, and ſtrong. ſcents 
wound our organs, and leave behind 
them diſagreeable impreſſions. Na- 
ture, by; beſtowing-on us 4. delicate | 
organization, teaches. us to avoid 
every thing which may diſarrange it; 
the ſhews us, by the models of beau- 
7 ed before our eyes, that from 
the 


« > 2 F E EY "3 * 
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the harmony, proportion, and unity; | 


Cv. 


- 6 


of their parts, flows that incxpreſſible 
41 which ins our'approbations 
If ſhe has created paſſions, their courſe 
is bounded, and ſhe commands them 
to accom pay the real wants of man- 
kind. - Hehe: the ſavage elans Wh 


reſt i their original foſtitations, + are 

not ſuſceptible. of durable emdtions 
their tranſient reſentment does not 
weave the 'dark- and intricate plots 


which »are-contrived- by dur deptavod 
hearts; and their love is only a phy- 
fical ſeutiment excited by tlie preſence 
of its object. aud fugitive as the plea- 
ſure with which it is gratifed I 
this Rate, man may be happy, becauſe, 
he acknowledges "only the impulſe of 
nature; but When, ſubject to tlie ca- 
pricious laws: of out ſociall conttäck! 
inſtinct is loſt in the chaos of fadious 
paſſions, he is perpetually eroſſed n 
his motions,” and fruſtrated af his 


ügus. The ſoul becomes paſſive, 


VoL. IL. 1 amid 


1 


[Es 1 

amid the crowd of contending inch 
nations; in the diſarraugetnent of 
the ſenſes, ſhe connects ideas of the 
greateſt difparity; ſubſtitutes theiphan 
. toms! of the imagination for'real ob- 
_ jets; makes uſe of reaſon itſelſ to 
juſtify her errors; "abuſes! words; 

things, and fixed principles; and ſtops 
not, till wearied out and ſtupified, as 

ir wete, it is obliged from the cumult 

10 ſeek repoſe. Nature, Whe im- 

_ preſet} the ſtamp of thooght on the 
Porehead of man, there paints, 3 
ſucceſſive ſcenery; all the inte al 
emotions 7 the palpirations of fear, 
the convulſions of anger, the cares 
of ambition, the corroding pangs of 
envy, the agonies of love. Do theſe 
alarming ſymptorns. announce felicity? 
Is the inhabitant at eaſe while his 
houſe is in a couflagratiom? 1 admire 
thoſe in veſtigators of the human 
Heart, who are champions in behalf 
of cs 5 a 1 They are awed by no 
1 70 difficulties ; 


b 


r 


friend of mankind, ever ready to. 


all ſyſtems, having no object in view. 


i 174, x PE, 

difficulties; even avarice aden ahem: - 

able panegyrilts! BO 24117 COMES 3, UOTE? 

:! 224 2 D, Aitirad 3 #49: lber een 
Fordthe des of a, happy: mortal. 

let uso i our; eyes on the wiſe, man. 

We ſhall ſee him equally calm, her, 

ther triumphant or unfortunate; alike 

a ſtranger do unmanly fear . fer : 

veriſh».expeRation 3; enjcyingz, M. a. 

moderate, exersiſe. of his faculties, all, FP 

the bleſſings of nature ö rejeching nor, 5 

thing allowed him by, geaſon Eule 


ing, without violence, from what. the, | 


diſapproves; availing himſelf of the. - 
theory of the. paſſions, : to to xcgulate. oh 
their us 3) ſacrificing his taſte, to his 
principles; reprefling the ſallies of his 
mind, if they have a tendency to be- 
wilder it; appearing in ſociety the 


plead the cauſe of the abſent, to: de- 
fend the rights of the weak, to bring, 
forward modeſt merit; indifferent to 


2 1 = — but 


— 


. 1 
n eee 
without examination ; never pulling? 

ſentence. wit hout having weighed the 
merits' of tlie cable? making hig fe- 
ſlectibas the baſe of His conduit); 
aid/t6 thv6id vain repeiitanice, [leaving 
nothing” to chance which he ca ak 
poſe of by prudence. None au h 
more indulgent th lis fell / wreatres, 
whom He ferves without"hopes of rea 
Wald. Nay, he does! more, be hezps | 
obligations oh the individual -u, 
dies to in jure him, and puniſhes diy! 
enemies With benefits. Hatred finds 
no admiſſion to his heart; it belongs 
only to weak ſouls, to children, and 
infirm age; it is a proof of impo- 
tence; and the breaſt that owns: the 
influence of that tyrant, needs n 
other puniſhment. The ſavagecruſhes 
the inſect, and thinks no more of it; 
thei philoſopher turns aſide, aud fof- 
fers it to live: He knows neither the! 
ambition of e nor the love of 


: 


7. 5 * > | * 
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— What ate 0 him inn 


culous importance eee bee 
puerile vanity of title? Could he be 
angry, it would be with the block- 
head who rates a man's worth by 
his parchmeuts and dangling ribbandss 
but- nothing; can alter the y en tem- 


per of his fouk7 The arrows of ſcorn 


bruſh over him without a wounds he 
walks beſide the arrogant without 
noticing} bit 4 he lives in the midſt 
of inttigue unqoved by the agitation 
of its vortex; he loes oft iexs ſeramm - 
bling arouud him for the gew- gars 
of grandeur, while the favourites hf 
3 ſit on the top. of fottusis 
wheel. He is amuſed, with every 
thing, 1 bog nothing can give him 
pain. He: meets; with no rivals in 

his road, becauſe heal] pires at hothing; 
men every where are his friends, be- 
cauſe he has nothing, to aſlæ at their 
hands. What ſhould he wiſh for? 


For Wealth, or honours?? He thinks 


* 4 1 0 1 _— 
16k 3 


| 1 . 3 
3 be puer, life; row rtitb didit 
rhſe cares; and he paſſes through ſo- 
gZeety me a pigfim with his ſtaff. 
wa ee depart. Wem be is fred 
bpb ce workd, he finds relief in ſoli- 
| tude. There, ſutrounded by hies 
books, be talks with” the Celebrate 
| Util of every age! What vbuverſt- 
Tien eam equal that of Hocher dd 
Wirgit? Tow inſignificant” men ap- 
pear to him, when he leaves the com- 
putry of ſuch ſublime geniuſes ! With 
What pity he hears the jeſts of wit⸗- 
Bugs, the dull diſcourſe of fully, and 
the ſurfeiting confidence. of ſelf · love 
His aequaintance with the muſes 
renders him proof to the ſeductibns 
f love; but he yields his! heart to 
the charms of friendſhip ; Hfiendſhip, 
the balm of life to every honeſt 
hearty which time ſtrengthens. miſ- 
fortune pürifies, ſuperior to fate, aud 
ſurrivor of the paſſions. For what 
do we not find * friend? 
91) E 1 Love 


Ps 8 
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Love cools ; pleaſure has its periods 
riches make to themſelves wings and 
flee away; reputation vaniſhes; as 
years advance, mankind retire from 


our; company 3 e inſenſihly become 


ſtrangers in the world; ſociety feels 


not our. loſs; "youth andi the graces, 


— to ourſelves, ot rather bur 


ruins, dreading ſalityde, oppreſſed | 
with Janguor - and; melancholy, we 
ſeek. for an aſylum from the tediouſ- 
veſs of age, and ſind it in ſciendſhip-. 
We mingle. our: laſt tears /wiithiihes 
ſympathetic ſtreams 3 and Commit 
her tendetneſs the cane to ſcatter 
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are objects of univerial attraction / 
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Pings) 9:24 rt "ſind ct cid aint Furt 
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„esta 70 Conrad 
wiel; ier Wen en me 
80 EE Nb Wbt mall I ea 
him? The protegé of my father his 
| called to tale leabe of ust I was at 
my toilette hen they antiounctd 
nim; and immediately wripped® my 
hands in the dreffing eloth, to prevent 
au aceident ſimilar” to what happened 
on the firſt viſit. After making a ſtiff 
courteſy, I continued finding,” with 
my eyes fixed on my father all the 
time he was ſpeaking to him He 
had the appearance of a man over“ 
loaded with wealth, | while a gold- 
laced ſuit of clothes in a very bad 
taſte ſeemed to increaſe the aukward-' 
veſs-ofr his manner. He admired my 
Rowing PRES 2 120 father ſpor- 
TH _ tively 


. * * 


Tay 


tively wound then in /a. reath round. 
the neck of your Teteſa . The Indian, 
was in an extaſy 2 and taiſſug his wo: 
great; terriſie arms, drem nean ie. 
Fearing that he way; going gig) wilt, 
them round me like à fſerpent. 1 
cried out, aud Mas. ready, tonfzint 
away! You heaven fawyſuck-p[ figure 
of ſtupit ſurpriſe, as he Mod Ss 
me, Hit mouth gaped, and he fydy 

den contractom of this. nerves, if pos 
ſible; caricatured . His odiaus petſon 
For. my: part. 1. felt the ſame ock 
as if I Aha ttödden ron A ſnaken 
and my blood, boiled. 16/9 
He:.turned ita my farher, 'and-aſked/ = 
him, in a ſtammei ing tene, if he 
were ſo unlucky as to haue excited 
my aveotion:?; Monſieut de St. Cyran 
replied in a: ter voice hat a ν 
of family feels no ſentiments but thoſs 


which: it is bee duty to aw ae 


chat his daughter mult apptove of 
1 5 | match 


T_T 


match fo) bdnourable, when 10255 
 tiotied' by her father's wiſhes to pros 
mote it. The wretch laughed with 
a provoking ſneer, which put me 
quite out of temper. I had the reſo· 
lution to anſwer, that I would obey 
my father in every thing that de- 
pended on my own will; but that 1 
was not miſtreis of my affections, aud 
that 1 begged his pardon, if an in 
vincible diſlike bad betrayed itſelf in 
ſpite of my endeavouts toi: gonceal 
ir. Ke darted an angry lock at me; 
and; bidding me finiſh  drefiidg 1my» 
ſelf, went away with his friend. 
About an hour afterward, my little 
fiſter came running in a fright, and 
rapped at my door. As ſoon as 
Deſchamps opened it, ſhe ſought an 
aſylum between my knees. Siſter To- 
reſa, ſaid the, feel how my heart beats | 
Heigh ! Lolotte, faid I, what alls it? 
and endeavoured to comfort her with 

He 154 Be on al 


in, the zadieining cloſet. If chriofir 


dre ſoftly, toward the. dpor; peeped - 
th rough, be. key-hole, and ſaw, papa 
iu eatneſt. conyerſation with; denn, ; 

ſtretchiug out his arm. 13 440% | 
imitated his, action.). Ves, ſaid che. 
he, ſhall bey me, or own, her erßor 
iu a qonyent. Vqu are too indulgent, = 
Madam, ſhe. will, be rujngd by v“ᷓ̈ 


1 


an e Poor Sg dhe 
dried up her tears, and began, eff 


lation, 1. had entered the great..par- 


lour t ſtudy, a leflon-on.the.harpli- 
chord;z ny e left, me. for a 7.40 


minute, and. J. heard, ſomebody talk 


tyn has been ſaid g be m pred: 


minant fault, it was ſufficientiy =- : 


tified: by the preſent gecafions,,..;,T 


tenderneſs. To refuſe ſuch a hug 


band 1 My dear 1 mamma fat next.the 


bureau, , apparently; wuch diſplealed, _ 
and. every now and then fetched A . 


deep iigh. (What a good mother 1 


I 6 eghed 


| 22. ws. 46 — 
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iel“ too, and Ic 


; otte pur me in 
mid of it. ) She continued her nar- 
rative. Papa walked about, taking 
great Andes; and ſuddenly rang the bell. 
Do you want any thin fad my 
dear mamma to Hirn. wiſh them 
10 bid her come down. Whit, 
during your preſent agitation? I con- 
jure you not tô dd it till yo ate 
more compoſed. Indeed, - Sir; ſuch 
ſcenes as theſe will kill mei A tri 
will be fufficient to cut the thread of 
my life, in its preſent dechniug cons 
dition. A ſervant appeared, who was 
ſeuit back, and a pauſe enſued in the 
converſation. Papa fat dowil, with 
bis arms croſſed, for a long while, 
| ſeeming to ruminate on his dens, | 
At laſt he ſaid, the ſhall inform me 
of the reaſons of this audacious op- 
poſition to my will. To talk to me 
in that manner l To put the worthy 
man to he e bluſh wen 1 preſented to 
„ 1 her! 


« 
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—— 
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her! She WhO hardly dared to breathe 
in my pteſence! What can ocdafion 
this inſdlenes! Has ſhe engaged in 
any intrigue unknowu to us ? Pet 
baps io, Girls of tender hearts fall 
into the arris of the firſt cother, un 
when the doors are ſhut, eſcape” at 
the window: At this, my m¹L,ͤüd 
raiſed her voice. Vou forget; Sir, 
that Tereſa is our daughter; why 
ſhould you cenſute bet unjuſtiy?ꝰ 
I never ſaw any thing im her con- 
duct to wartant fuch''a "ſuſpicion; 

Oh! yes, ſaid papa, you'ar&eonvines 
ed that ſhe is perfectly right in diſ- 


that Lolotte will eſcape the cb 
tagion of her example, aud tliar 1 


obeying me! 1 have only tö hops == 


tall, at leaſt, preſerve one of m7 


daughters. Ah! ſiſter, when my 
name was mentioned, I liſtened in a 
ſtate of palpitation like what: you feel 
at preſent, and applied my ear to the 
kepliols* with "redoubled= attention. 
Lol- 


6 


| e 2 good child, ſaid mamma, 

and having only virtuous. models be- 
fore her, is in no danger of being 
tue, as much as you pleaſe but the 
firſt is to obey a father; and if filly 
mothers did not countenance ſuch un- 
natural rebellion, there would be more 
harmony in families. My dear mamma 
fell a weeping at this; and I could not 
refrain. Oh ! how angry 1 was with 
papa for being ſo naughty. What 
an inclination I felt to throw, myſelf 

in the arms of that good mamma! But 
as they immediately came toward the 
door, I ran in a hurry to my harpſi- 
chord, and touched a few of the keys. 
Papa entering the rnom, cried, what 
does this brat do bere? I. neither 
dazed to look at him, nor anſwer 
him, but continued playing. He ar- 
t:iculated between! his teeth the word 

ſpy, and bade me begone. I walked 
. emdieg but he called me 
back, 


* - 


Iu} 5 5 
back, and taking my hands anne 
his, threatening ine with the finger of 
the other 3 if you are refractory, ſaid 
he, you ſhall ſee, you ſhall ſee the 
fate of diſobedient daughters and ſo 
be let me go. The tears ſtarted to 
my eyes, for he had almoſt broke my 
fingers with bis ſqueeze; and look, 

- ſiſter, they are ſtill red! At laſt, hows 
ever, I eſcaped, and fle to tell you 
all, Do not you thank me for being 
ſo attentive ? Don't cry, ſiſter, if 
they oppreſs you, I will ſhare your 

| ſorrows: Overcome with the friend- 
ſhip of this chit, I preſſed her to my 
boſom, and gained her promiſe to 
give me an account of what ſhe 
ſhould hear in future. Cruel nepef- 
fity! to have recourſe to ſpies! - But 
this is the conſequence. of unnatural 
ſeverity. in fathers. With what emo- 
tion I liſtened te the artleſs ſtory of 
Lolotte! 1 diſſolved in tears; and : xi 
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L 
the amiable child, while ſhes talked 
to me, played with the: ringlets of 

my hair! Happy! age; the get of 
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; 1 de St. Cyran was nurſed by 
my landlady. It wouhll) delight von 


to hear her talk of Tereſa; but how 
ſhall. I. do juſtice to what the good 


woman has told me ? Methiuks I ſer 


the charming maid approaching / her 


mother after having recently offended 


her ; I ſee Madam de St. Cyran with 


draw. the hand which Tereſa attempts 
to kiſs ; the ttembling daughter alls 


befote her, embtaces her knees, bathes 
them with her tears, aud exclams, 


O mamma, 1 IL may not touch your 


hand, will you deny me to kiſs your 
feet? Do you not fancy that you too 


are a ſpectator of: nn moe 
Do you nat ſer 

her raiſe the ſupplicating girl, and 

compoſe 


ther's forgiweneſs? 
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5 61] 
compoſe her 'anguith with an em- 
brace? What a picture ] Can you re- 
frain, Sir, from mingling your tears 
with mine, which ſtream while L at- 
tempr to delineate it! This pathetic, 
ſoul-ſubduing language flowed. from 
the lips of à child but ſeven! years 
old 17 Juſtina knows mot How intereſt» 
ed Lam in her relations z but per- 
igeiving that they gain my attention, 
the dedicates whole: evenings in this 
way” to my entertainment. Aud 
hen ſhe happens to recollect ſome 
little firoke that had eſcapelt her, 
we exult together like the diſcoverett 
of a new cduntry She has been at 
Lyons for ſome days, where ſhe will 
have the ſatis faction of ſceiug her 
child; at my deſire! the good ore · 
ture took a baſket of flowers with 
ber, which ſhe has promiſed: to de- 
Aiver to Tereſa, as eee, her 
| huſband,” ww 2CT 1 etancn got aol 


* 


* A 2 1 
„un £17 ns. ? 5 147211 *1;t et: of 2 It 
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lt rains here without fotermiloiv; | 
From tevety little walk) Joceturn wet. 
8 Sorely meyer: was fa diſmal afpring!! 
== We crowd to the chimney coruer as 
5 if it were winter. As ſoon as I get 
bome, I. order my landlady to make 
7 vp a gad bre, and takiug a 'baok, 
fit fixed ie a ſtatue by the! ſide of 
it but if E met with af ſtriking ſen· 
timent, my old wounds bleed afreſn, 
and the tears guſn in fountains from | 
my eyes. What a ſick heart! What 
a weak head is mine! When Wil my 
ſufferings end? Muſt my days be 
lengthened in this melaticholy carceti 
My misfortunes affect my temper; 


r 


— 
Sy 


er to pleaſe 3 and, What is: Worſt em 

74 diſtreſſed by the en of others. 
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e- f tay: 500 Weeds ” 
er the 3 3 the. 2 

Wi 


p 619 MRO 1187 0 children 


= 


my attention. But, # player dn che 


_ theſe children? Were they not is 


it 188 I. 


chile of bebe ani 
ſparted uboht me, without «exciting | 


eymbal appearing, the little com. 
pany engaged lim, for the pence 
they could collect together, to exett 
Bis {kill for their diverfion How: 
ever the ndiſe ſo diſturbel me in 
reading, atid: the inſtrument was fo 


dt of tune, that I could bear it 


no longer Lott genes Uri a pet, 
1 put a ſmall piece of ſilver into the 


player's hand, and ſent him away. 


Tbe poor children ſeemed thundet. 
ſtruck; and diſtreſs ſat on every 
countenance. IL. could not help bla- 
miug my conduct on reflection; 
this, ſaid I to myſelf, is the privilege 
of the wealthy, to diſturb at theilt 


| pleaſure, the humble | bappineſs of | 


the vulgar! What right had 1 ts. in- 
terrupt the innocent amuſement of 


fret ab I on their own ground; and 


— 


— 
— 


f 


bleſome to me was E not at betty 
to remove eilt obere . Humbled b 
theſe .confiderarions;' ] preſetited them 
with Tome touch to Ee them 
amends. This gave lbirth.to/ anather} 
reflection ii my.mind;-faid Ito . 
ſelf, 0 it is is the impudence, of wealth 
to think gt repairing at: the price of! 
gold, abe injuſtices ig canitnits5 4 
ward the por, Indegd- 1: a TIF 
plajuly! that i the bung gentry were ve 

Ws fatisfied; ; and, therefore, went „ 
* ſearch »of the cymbal player, wh 
I brought back; and then 25 Ow 


ry | 
A- e ID 4 T2 8 ed 112 970 3 i 2909 
-- IL ; "Ie; n 5 I. hind 
e one diſtreſs theſe awiable, 


creatures whale: weakneſs; and ingen. 
nuouſneſs have ſuch claims to our; 
friendſhip? I never ſeeia-child with:, 
out thinking of Dy firſt ears; aud; 
feel a delicious fatisfaQion, in tracibg 
back -thoſs pure Pleaſures, that end: 
Loo Tofu CE eg 2s] chautment 


nd 


if their//\nelghbourhbad g WI 70 


5 
: 
: 


we 


£3" WY 
chantmentof unalloyed felicity;which; - 
ſince I have-nefer:beer able to ſind. 


en ben now are the e 


pode and the _ walks wh my 
ſch6ol-fellows? Theſe enjoy ments va- 
niſh at a certain age. But, as We 
become greater children, are we more 
happy? That dry reaſoning;/ which: 
reduces all our pleaſures to rule; that 
art of life which only means the att 
of growing diſguſted; that knows 

ledge of the world which | ſerves no 
better purpoſe than to veil the trea - 
chery of the heart; and thoſe ſocie- 
ties in which vice appears in the 


habits of decency, have made me fre- 


quently regret my balls, my tops, 


and my holidays. I cannot even meet 


with a book belonging to my old 


_ claſſes, without a ſighs Lom ſerene 


was I when a ſtudent of its pages 


What rapture was my portion during 
the half hour's recreation that came. 


7 577 1 By | A | between 


t * 11 5 
between .my;: lefloys. andi mx mall, | 
What dejection did we feel When the | 
ugly belle, nterryptiog: aug ſport , 
cannot think ee emotion of, the 
— houſe where I. Was brought ups and, 
5e the places that recall the firſt pleas, 
ſures of my childhood. e, ſtrike 
wit n e o Ke eee 
„nem 1 t eit Dizaot: ot 
| Tiki miſe. * 055 Sanden power, 
aa like that in Which fat. wich 
you and Miſs de St. Cyran, at that 21 
N rat which: 1 ſhall; never for get; 19: 
e- complete the ini itation, a riyulet glides: | 
ne through it, anda, bank invites; to re- 
e- poſe. There I ſpend luxurious N 
thinking of you, of her, of every 
thing which I have forſaken- When 
I {ce the ſmiling villagers, retprning 
from | their; daily labours in.the,/eves, 
ning; the woodman loaded. with 
branches; the ſhepherd leading home 
His un the, ele company * 


" 5 turning 


8 ws) | my I 
calf with ſongs, I am tempted to 
envy their felicity. They are ſtrau- 
gers to the fever of vaiu deſires; the 
melancholy anguiſh of ſovè finds no 
place in their boſdms! I could ſome- 
Wooten with the/plough-' 
man, and turn up the glebe in fur- 
trol Is if labour could bring me 
relief! Fond effort! where eU pace 
be found for a wounded mind ? I am 
8 ſad; a ſecret lau- 
preys on my ſoul, and renders 
it * for me to ſpeak; eee 
tl and: even afraid of, company, 1 1 
ſhun it, having long learued to de- 
rive all ſupport from myſeif. Vet, 
1 am ſenſible that hy tetteat 13 
1 an error- Mau, detaehed from the 
ww ſpecies, grows ſullen aud miſanthro- 
pie The picture of! human miſery 
nech hie draus in ſolitude, cannot 
© Beenlivencd by the moving ſceues of 
b. There he conftanely feeds on 
huis own bitter reflections; ; there love 


. go” 431 a 5 tf Tyran- 
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eyrinrliſes over a heart expole@itewith ” 


ns tonpeſts:; -andÞruſhes through me 


veins in torrents of fire, A Ahl my 


friend, with what charms ſhe: pur- 


ſues me through the ſhades of this 
wilderneſs! How entirely the -poſ- 
ſcfles my heart! Her voice, her 
looks, her every. motion, ſeize my 
imagination at the moment 1 am 


writing to you. Fair idol of my . 


ſoul! At once my torment and my 
delight ! Are you, then, no more 

to me? Muſt I never ſee you 
again? Spring appears imperti- 

nent; 1 ſometimes with . that the 
fields were covered with ſnow, and 
that the river had overflowed the | 


banks of its channel, The leaden 
courſe of time is inſupportable! 


Alas! ſome find the hours glide ſe⸗ 


renely, they are wafted with fatis- Bb 
faction on the gentle b 1 


would force them along with 55 
Vorst, +. eruoiy | 
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heller; We are always together; an 
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| To 1E SAME, 
1 7 int Vero. 108 e b var 


SEND m 16 no mots. Books my Js 
Matar 1 eldom read. "Whit can 
men or their duſty. volumes teach, me, 
to whoſe eyes uature diſplays her own 
magnificent pitture ? Oh! were my 1 


ſoul diſengaged from 1 its care, in my. 


rural ſolitude, how | pleaſed ſhould 1 | 


be to trace the mazes of endleſs ve⸗ 
getation, the ſucceffion of the Teas 
fons and the courſes of. the lars, 


2717! 


whoſe charming 1 influence. frequently | 
lead me aſtray in my nocturnal ſallies. 


Every morning 1 walk three c or four | 


neceflary to diffi ate the 10 e of F 
my mind.” T have formed 3 a end. 
ſhip with a dog, to whom 1 gave 7 . 


K a2 when 


miles; and find 12 bodily IAC 
77; 


i - 


ther 42 leaſe, &, and ſtop Wh. IP! like; 


Lo picbreſque fiyle; of the gage Zn 
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| 15 4 1 e around wry A 


4 raul! on our- 
| 19. En a 7 85 os 
| 8 185 7! my 1158 70 emerging "4M the 


; 1 


when I go out, he runs on before. 
1 read, or muſe as I walk; go wh 


am neither a flave to ſervants, nor 
horſes ; 3 nor o obliged t to. fix the hour of 
my departure, or of mn my A nei- 
| mned to di 

55 2» A e TS 
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wilight, aud freaking the e Fade 


ns 13113580? Ii 
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WP ts 
their _ Web's WH OLE 
ef phyrs fp et ih "30 1 Ae my | 
25 ba m the Pit f of © 102 

graſs the drop 5 . | AD 
With What e ily dich, nl en 105 
riſing kibg of ay og his glor 
% Wir 12 nl 4 HP rhe | 
exercile® foon: excitec d 1:65.64 255 AD. 
petite thitl' was bl. iged to "op: 500 | 
furni elk t the next. l | 
with à ſtock of wr d "and. Fry bits; 7 
and,” "whe 1 1 T1 had red en 155 
igteeable oY my ruſtic {enſudl 1525 . | 
fat down to Tir feaſt.” Ty ſually 
choſe the marg in of "pig clear | 
fpring, a AN meadoW, and i 
humble cotta ge with the 'reegmmen- 
dation of a 1525 "It 1 meet in "my 
toad an kae tg iveller- whoſe. fear 
tutes Prejudice me 110 1s. favour; 1 
introduce wyſelk to his company Y, 3nd 
we walk to ogether till I feel an iheli⸗ - 


- 8 1 an 
nation agal ain to be Aloe. 


as? — - 7 
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I fat ont early this morning. and 
having gained the caſtle of Ormes; 3.1 
plunged. into a valley, which as it 
opened before me, diſplayed, an im: 
menſe plain, enriched. with, a Varie- 
gated | rural landſcape 3. the Rhone 
proudly rolled his billows through. it, 


217 


zuchanting proſpect. I walked briſk- 
in and Dy. ſpitits elevated by t the de. 7 
light ful view, inſpired me with un: 75 
ylual | gaiety. L met an old man, re: 
00 rom the foreft, laden with 
wood ; | tattered uniform, that, half 
covered 4 biw, ſpoke his original pro: 
| feſſion. Au old ſoldice,i is my glory; 
his . furcowed, face has ſomelhing 
venera ble and commanding, 1 ac 
coſted the ed man; and between 
people of Gmple characters like vs, 
a, connection 1s eaſily formed. He 
began talking of his eldeſt daughter, 
as the greateſt care, of his life. It 


| ſeems. that ſhe was. in love with A 
young 


young peaſant who had the misfor 

tune to be enrolled. in the militia; an 

was killed ſoon after. The poor giti 
has ever ſince been inconſolable j Her 
organs were too delicate to ſupport 
the ſhock ; andthe has loſt her res- 
ſon. ' The hope "of"affording her re. 
lief, gave me an inclination to ſee | 
| her; I deſired the old man to gt 
tify it; and, taking up part of his 
burden to lighten the journey, We 
walked together to the cottage. At 
the bottom of the chamber I ſaw a 
young girl ſtting in an elbowe chair: 
the paleneſs of her viſage, the lan- 
guiſhing wild look of her eyes, and 
the attention paid her, announced 
to me the wretched victim ef love. 


1 approached? her with that reſpect AY 


bordering on fear, which I have al. 
ways felt at the fight of the unfor- 
tunate. My dear Agathe, ſaid her 
father, this gentleman comes to'give | 
vou eee She ſurveyed ms 
a 4  tedialily, 


{ol 


Aedfaftlyet1 apy Making ber finger, 
made a ſigu tame, that it Was a ain 
undertak ing. I could hardly reſtrain 
my tears j ſhe ſaw them ſtarting, and 
ſaid, Do you weep for my dear Alain? 
Ah! Sir, had you;but known bim! 
i W ms; A, youug man ſo gentle, ſo hu- 
Mane! He is no more And her 
grief burſt in torrents. 72 Suddenly : 
the dcew from her boſom 2 paper, 
zobich as ſhe preſſed to her lips, her 
groans redoubled ; the often preſented 
it to me. * Poor Poor Alain, 1: the 
extlaimed. ſee bow: he: uſed to write 
to bis Agathe! Lead ia letter quits 
ten in a natural and affeRing iftyle; 
where love was expreſſed with» all the 
ſumplicity of natures Don't keep it; 
met gried, ſtretching out her hand to 
take it, it is all I bave left of Alain, 
except: his hat there ! She cauſed the 
hat to be brought; held it to het 
heart kiſſed it z talked to it. She 
Ee 40 liſten, and made 
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' final of dihrefb and aft rte 5 
At laſt Te türned to 45 2" ſaid, 


joining” her Hands In an Age, Fer 0 | 


face bärbedk With'te 1689 e wit be 
1 fy vine! che tie, 
under Ghöft made e pärted- Af! 
Sir, Hows oftelt oy E 1080 ute . 
tams fin f ey& Uucket War! 
It ſtahds at VE Bw ficke 48 6 fl | 
botfe; ald-Tt derel tee it teh 
feeling & Ace ag 66816651 Bü 1 
will Heath you ſollg —— 
mütkd 30 eo ts the” begah Hügi 0 | 
theſe Was, af U e Nr 
beat of Marble: te Þ e 
-, (41-3 GOES GI A296 big! 6 GO 
Ades my Father, mothbr tos 35113 
e Lot adien H aid ac - 
lot the,graye {hall Se zoitioc © 


And b my love. my ſorrows end. 
ee 9189002 mani 0s 


f coult ret zin ve, döatge cbt tko 

that ad been gatheffog in my e 

diſcharged" IBF" wer idler "eh? 
| braced ler, 8 and every 50 feeds | 
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K Mamma, 1 
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Mamma, faid ſhe, Jam in great paid3 3 
my head and my heart ache. Seeing 
her mother in tears, the ſaid, com- 
poſe yourſelf, dear mamma! No, I am 
not in pain; look. ; at me, Sir, do vou 
ſee me ,weep ? At this, ſhe. took my 
hand, and put it to her eyes ; then 
riliog. haſtily, I am going away 3:1 
ſee plainly- that every. body i is unhap- 
p on mx account. No, dear child, 
we are all merry. fard her unfortunate 
mothen; and taking, her other. daugh- 
ter and me by. the, baud, ſhe, fell a 
dancing with us, though, the tears 
ſtreamed from. her eyelids. 75 will 
dance too, ſaid Agathe, mamma ſing 
. that country-danee Alain uſed to- play 
on his flute, my favourite tune! Her 
mother ſung it; Agathe was ſoon in 

an alarming condition; the fell a 
8 threw herſolf on the 
ground :; the called on. death. When 
this fit was over, the, became ſenſeleſs, 
and Was put to bed. I left the 
houſe, 


1 p "IF , 
ers 1 4 . 
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Tt 
houſe, ſhocked at the diſmatſeene 


walked at random, © weophiig, | vaglany, 


ſick, bewildered, atmoſt mad: What 
need had I of ſuch a ſight? Are not 


my own woes ſufficient? ſaid I. 


Perhaps the ſame fate attends me! 
How happy l It is reflection that 
kills us; reaſon pours venom into 
our burning wounds. Ves, T Would 
think no more, reaſon no more, live 
like the beaſts; and time might heat 


the diſorders of paſſion. Indeed, m ]¹] 


friend, I frequently wiſh my under- 
ſtar ding to be loſt in the confuſion of 
its ideas, that no trace in memory 
might remain of my original condi- 
tion. To love without t hope; to be 
ever haunted with the diſmal image 
of a forlorn forays to- be baniſhed: 
by the object of one's affectiou, yet 
Rill continue her flave ! While 1 am 


fleeing from her, to feel my heart 


riven by the ſeparation ! What a pu- 
niſhment ! Shall I not envy the lot: 
| K = of 


\ 


friend, in fark 
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Agathe? Ah! my 
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it be: a misfortune 
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2 In 5 228 wal; bays end 4 
4 LETTER INI 'Y 
1 | To 2550 A 
4 | | | ow 
T3 I HEAR that my father is dy- 


ing; Jam going to cloſe his eyes. 
That good father! I have cruelly | 
neglected him! My fooliſh heart 
had almoſt forgotten that he e745 
iſted; and now I am going to loſe 
him! Engrofled by my unfortunate. 


paſſion, nature was alienated from * 512 
boſom. | | 


a” 7% 


Adieu Sir, I fly to Lyne bot 
cannot go without firſt ſeeing Miſs 
de St. Cytan. Forgive me, if I break 5 
your laws; have compaſſion on my 
diſtreſs! Heavens! I muſt go; at 
what a criſis ! I muſt leave my life 
behind me! When to view this 


Pd 


2 ee 


* 


* 


ing 


have aſſumed a new face at my re- 
7 


* 


ry th 


7 
. 


— 


ot eve 


4 
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? May n 


Pry 


2 again 
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K thence into a ſtupor. Madam de St. 


tion o return wo A the 
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71 {$6 eo fear? forts to iron 
(1 iabbp deg ronnmt or: 
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„Slg til esmi Un nf Ste 
rare eg erase. 
oe ü bot: is 0 
DEAR Conſtantia, what am I to 
think of aflate vent? It ſtilbeppears 
to me like a dream. ;0 Yeſterday I:wag 
with my mother; and. he mentioned 
Faldoni in terms of applauſe. A. 
that inſtant he made his entranee- 
On, the. peint of going a Wensge o 
Leghorn (called thither by the dan- 
ger of loſing his father) he came to 
take leave of us. He bowedi at the 
word leave, with a viſible emotion 
and I, in the conſternation of fears 
let fall my work. I Was ſeized -at 
firſt with a trembling; and, ſunk from. 


Cyran: Prpreſied. ber wiſhes to ſee him 


reſtoration 


F 268 5 


reſtoration of bis father" s health per- 
mit the Journey. She added, that 
he might depend/on 4 Keke wel · 
come at all times in a houſe where 
he · had onthe eHNe fand Friettdmip 
of every body. But, continued the, 
ſeeing him raiſe his Handkerchlef to 
kis eyes, Why this exceſſive fei ſibi. 
Hty? Yo ade hot bidding"us farewell 

fox every ty at Leghornñ ma 
ö de ſhortened. Fletvefr ay work tlifa. 
eles fdf ycur futter: yo Will re- 
turn Hüthler, Mr. Faldoni, ye will 


fuck es the fame, exékly id the 


friendly” diſpoftion yo ledve® üs. 
You wilbretürh de yôu eur? 
pray D A gde laid an et- 
phiaſis on the laſt words of her ſpeech! 
Fe kreſe much affected“; and Nahing 
en her Hand, ell he prefſeh to his 
ps, AH! NMAdani, you are too gene · 
rous ! Pardon my weakvelst" Pardon 
me if I make you a confidaut of my 
ne Bur 1 have had my trbu- 


1017 E105 | | bles 5 


t 1 


biss, and tyou ep cab bit 


the brit of loſing- my father 
— he was ſtopped by his tea. 

You talk of your troubles ſaid-thebeft 
of Gn 0 him; would it be fa“ 
greeable to recall their object to your 
mind? May-iv npt bein my powerits 
alleviate! them] Conſider me as your 
friend! Vliſtened with the moſt eage? 
attention every moment I trembled 
leſt the fatal ſectet ſnould eſeape ffom 


her ; my eyes were fixed-on her lipk = 


Have'the geodheſs to hear me conti- 
nued he out kiadneſs emboldens 
me to aſ you favours aud 1 ſolicit 


it ou my knees. He fell at my mo- 2 


ther's feet, who immediately rasſed 
him from the floor? Phkis Alon 
made me ſhudder; hat could he b 
going to ſay? In an agony of ape. 
henſion I aroſe, and would habe left 
the room, but he *prevented Vine/1 | 
No, Miſs, he eried, you tos muſt” Heat 
me; you ate going to be tarried- © 
* 1019 Z ; Well, Fn 
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Well, ſaid Madam de; St. Cytan, what 
Intereſt do you take in the ſettlement 
of my daughter — What uitereſt! 
Madam, my life, my bappineſs is at 
ſtake, — If it be true, the favour 1 
have to beg of you is everlaſting ba- 
piſhment from your preſence. Alas! 
you know not the, exceſs of my-raſh- 
neſs ! 1 have dated to raiſe my eyes 
to an object above me; I have had 
the audacity to breathe my vous in 
the ears of your daughter; I, hom 
fortune has placed at ſuch an im- 
menſe diſtance below her, What 
would you have me ſay ? It is grant- 
ed that I was diſtracted, and continue 
ſo ſtill. To be ſure my delirium was 
pitied; and my pardon molt conde- 
ſcendingly granted. After ſuch a de- 
claration 1 deſerved to be puniſhed 
with eternal exile, but it was my for- 
tune to addreſs an angel; and her 
goodneſs, beheld, an me a patient who 
einen, I blundered egre- 
| , 


32 241 J | Fey 
cally. miſtaking that for-; A 3 | 
able return of my paſſion, which was 
only the balm of humanity, Conti. 
nually in danger of betraying) myſelf 
by the wildneſs of my affeQion, that 


divine guardian obliged, me to |with+ 


draw. I. ill net, yndertake 40 der 


ſcribe, my ſufferings, in folitude, not 
daring ta approach the doors that were 
ſhut OT Ms Fo 3 5 W 


80 „5 


— forlory, 1 1 5 and was Being e 
Pay the laſt alis 9% father 
Venerable, ole man! 1 who took more 
than parental care of my childhood 
How has Heaven avenged thee of 
my ingratitude ! L was going ito. ſeek 
occaſion, for freſh, tears, hen nm 
arrival. herg, I, beard the news of this 
fatal warriage. Ah, Madam! Ah, BY 
Miſs! Not a thunderbolt, £ could. hays \_ 
more alarmed. me; I. ſtogd motionleſz 


1 W DEWS, as if, ruck with the ar 4 


* 4 7 


ro © 


22 J 
roto f death. s T recov Fred froth | 
my lethbtpyi I rah Hoe BE VE 
ving Madifistrz 40 in fh taht 
der (Heaven Forgive the) tefolbed to 
free myſclf from the ſhackfes of life. 
Bit Hope, Whöſe cheatug 3 beaths 
glanet bh the tot wtetéhkd, made 
me_doubt che truth of” the"! report; 
Abd” geterfnrie to be BIR Grit 
from your Gn lips. Tediiſüre you! 
therefore, Aby alf that is facred, afl 
nounice my deftiy ! 1 Knob / not, fad 
Madam de St. CEyrah, whethert'T | 
vught to affwer you in your prefſeiit 

ebncktton. Vou ſeetb "benad" bur 
ſelf; and Without ekamitilug Whethet 

u motfler may pfrudentiy latisfy out 

demand, 1 defife Rrit tö fee yl Cf. 
Poſed. Well! Madam, Lach ca. 
bor PIR ot Be 16, oben the elbe 
gives the fgnal for my Gepartüte- 

Spelk, 1 beſkech 5 Will, dt 

the"lkiden" or motners, But 00 föt 
interrupt me. Fou ate Föung, Mr. 


Vol - Faldoni, 


1 
Fania with: 2, heart ſuſteptihſe wah 
deep. imprefiopy. - Bug Ane T. 
hays ent enpellelnt pogerſtandipge aud 
by tak148 Pap4s with, yourlelf4mep 
rebricy&1YOur.. cg 1 
would, hays received; Hop Müh fed ay 
dulgence.,, You, are ace s 
hovgur, fapbids, Inch janattack OST an 


tus 45 8he raking private addevflestty = 


a young dag yet ' I hig-45,0cGNgifat: 
road; 19, eduftion. 7 ,agd it is nome 
allowable t, Eindle a glandeſtint paſer 
fo, ing the. fimple, heart of inenpg- 
rience, khan, to let fare, to. the bouſe: | 
of am unſuſpecting-neightbaus, | WHS 

would, you.,baye the mother; afo this 


child. then, ſay to you, Sir, ho have wo” : 


ant, a conduct which licaungy aprt, 
prove ? Do Iingt ought as FoLbave. 


defire d, to ſhut my doors againſt yqu24 1 . 


But, violent xewedies. are nobtUe ] 
liking 3 ang, your frankneſs, deſerves, 
indulgence; / Tig.confels; mogtrli;amb 
no ſtranger to Wan eentimantz, and 
401831 vou 
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you ie found che obly/ "Wy h 
arm my reſentment, by this declard. 
tien of klein. Vet, Ho mall 1 fot⸗ 
gie your bellaviour! Habe you not 
done us an injüry Suppoſe chat tao 
young people who have a mutual in“ 
clination for each other may be reti. 
Proeally ſedueed by love; you muſt 
ullow that a man whoſe” principles” 
ſhould be ſtrengthened bye experience, 
is more blameable than a girl of fol et 
teen years. 1 do not fay this in vindi- 
cation of Mifs ; for I refer to another 
time the lefſon 1 have to give her. 
Beſides, to reduce you to a dilemma, 
if you thought this paſſion unwar⸗ 
rantable by the laws of ſociety, why 
did you admit it to your boſotn? 
And if you thought i it lawful, why: 
keep it a myſtery from me? Anſwer” 
this; and when I am ſatisfied, it will 
be my turn to inform you of my. 
daughter's deſtiny. Abl Madam, ex- 
e the ral man, how ſtrong is 


reaſon : 


N 


keaſon, when the heart is unceneern- 
ed! But what a painful fituation is 
mine! To dove without the leaſt hope 


of conciliating eſteem! To ſee every 


thing in oppoſition” to my inclination, 
yet have no power to reſiſt it! What 
ſtruggles have I not endured, before 
I could reſolve to ſpeakx! Heaven 
alone was witneſs to my tears. Þ 
champed my bit; plunged into the 
deſert like à roaring lion; ſleep, 
mirth, tranquillity were no mote. 


We, of the conflict, I ſunk under 


Is man invincible; or has nor 


his power limits like his courage? 
Unable to 8⁰ down with my ſecret to 
the grave, I have depoſited it in the 
heart of this innocence, as I Would 
confide an offering; to tlie altar: and 
atteſt the Almighty, who hears me, 
that I alone am guilty. Do not con- 
demn the moſt virtuous of daughters, 
who has ſactificed every onſideration 


to her duty. [I don't think ſo, ſaid 


my 


* 


* 


= 
* a. 


— 


, 
m geod mother, my daughter. ought 
80 hays; infmed ano of the firſt yl. 
lahle that eſcsped q our lips. 
| NID 0, 92] . hf Auizstlis no- 0 
Here, Conſtantian theogyilty erea | 
bare /temhling . chardly able to move, 
drewanghr = her: mot lier felk-sgH her 
knees, withi ſupplicating baudts and 
A facę hathedꝭ in tears Pardon, par- 
doh, Madpaat. For the ſae of Heads 
Ven, pity my weakneſs ; bam more 
Cbiminalcthan vou havetheard; ,yes; I 
am, continued. I. kiſliug: her feet; 
you know not: half my faultsg E muſt 
besmy one agcuſen. At that moment 
ſeemed ton be raiſed above myſelf; 
| felt a: ſups natural. inſpiration; — 
Behold, ſaid J, drawing papers from 
mp hoſom, behold) my crime! Theſe 
aten latters that I have received i let 
my anſwers be likewiſe :thewn to 
Je Madam de St. Cyran;aroſe with 
an airiof conſcious. dignity: aud: leave 
ing me proſtrate where! 1 lay, ſhe ad- 


o 
vanced 


111 
* 


e . 7 


S 


ranced toward & aldoni, 'who:rotreated 
with all the. emotions of feat. What 


ſecretly . her!: You, in wWhotn I 
placed cunſidente, thus to abu it 
Did 1 liſtert only to the di taten f m 
reſentment, my daughter ſhould to- 
morrom be confined | in a laiſter ; 


and / you ſhould never moic appear — 
my preſence." How: cam yourdpeles e 


gize for your teme rity. —Lapologize 


for: it, Madana2 he exclantied with 
warmnth, did I not 
with being mad, and: at war Wen 
every virtuous principle d: But ur 

this. angel; whoſe ꝓurity ſuved me, 


not charge wyiſelf 


who knows how far d might haue pro- 


have I heard Sr: You ihavgndaret 175 
to write; ta my daughter}: To/avrite 


ceeded! Do not believe, Madam, ner 
ſelf· aetuſationu. Here ate the ou 
letters which my ãmportuii ties conſd 
force from het; condeſteni to read = 
them, aud dorGuftice 6-4nmnocencet 
For my own, they carry with them 
ene. TY i 8 


0 an | | 

their excuſe, the language of inſanity; | 

for hicha ο muſt» pity: india No 

Sr; breplieil my generbus tiötherz 

gravely,” nothing can excuſe your 

donduct; and as to the ſtyle, that is 

fino conſequence. By 'your-way: of 

reaſoning every criminal action miglit 

be riſced, and the perpetrator hate 

only ta plead his inſanity ! Heavens! 

what wpuld become off ſociety were 

| this logie generally admitted! Be- 

ſides; if à young man, ar ftratiger; 

_ uhconnefted with the ſociety in whick 

be lives, ſecks by ſiniſter inbansitofurs 

| priſe the heart of an indiſcreet girl, 

herr is the wonder? But that avert 

girl, bronglim up with ſentiments f 

honour, -40d-whdſe blood 180 derive 

«from the unſullied | fountain of vir- 

|  - -ruous anceſtry, ſhould. be ſo. ng 
| 4 to anſwer'theſe clandeſtine letters. 

| what 1 cannot bear; and dhe lalt 

thing I expected th find exemplified 

ur my own daughter? 88 | 

+2911 ä favoured 


let ne be imtgured in a F heiler, ir is 


by 
. 


| —_ wu Ayr | 


venturons! ng eee Who, being 


M 


are . 
q ulli, "4 15 

ahi es —— 
they leave behitd themy = L rawied 


on my kUνnZj todthe tiibunal- of d | 


judge O, Madam far Heayen!s Tikes 


che only favour I ean implare;! Jcan 


never again. bot ay in e water; 


never more ſupport her Fa hrs 
2225 5 basis my ar 


kiad mother, OY © NA 


from this leflon to tiſtruſt your felt; 


and I hope, Sir, yo 1 


pay a more reſpectful atterttibn tb the 


laws öf decolum ! Ou theſe berge 1 


ran vou to Tee us again,” You 


1 2 muſt 


muſt have poſſeſſed real merit to har 
gained the heart of my daughgers 
you have good friends; I haue heard 


tating their example. It is tus that 


haps. the man whom I. would have 
e may he the only one calcu- 


L #0 1 


vou mentioned with the warmth of 
eſteem ; and people, whom I honour, 
expreſs a regard fon yon andeavout 
to deſerye their good opinion by ĩmi. 


the marriage of my daughter has been 


talked af, hut nat brought . a eon- 
Außen; perhaps on the prefent . ſoot- 
ing it nevet may. In that caſe, offer 
Voutſelf gobly, and; like a. mad, 

whoſe hand used not to be diſdained 


by: apy. one. Declare yonrſelf ich 
becoming. aſſurance and frecdom, and 


vou may perhaps. he ſucceſsſul.¶ For 
Jam not confmed 20 the ſ 


ie 
ration of fortune and in the 
choice, of n buſhang | for. my. daugb- 
ters ſo as at, all events, where thay 
are Wanting, to give 4 denials; Pert 


n lated 


Jated ton render her, hap Yo; 


W en... 
- 


; 
þ 
] 
; 
q 
1 
- 
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2 
- 
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Ty 
would not, giye, her, ocean ier 
proach, me with hing: de prise her 
of the leaſt yirtuous pleaſure in lf. 
Ah! my dear, wether ! yas. All. ] 
could ſay, and feli agaig an my. knees 
before that heavenly woman, whom 
1 encireled with, my areas. 1. wept, 
trembled, attempted.to ſpeaks 


PRE By 
hand to. my — —— 
leaſe; a priſoner, fer really, my. beat 


was in a pitiable Nate, gf palpigatiogr 


F aldoni likewiſe. threw,, dase af 5 
her feet. She raiſed him directly; 


talked of his voyage; deſired him to 
let his friends hear -from him every 
opportun 92 4-7 and preficd.. bim 10 re- 
turn — 8 us. He, with A pro- 
found bow, haſtened his departure, 
n leave of us with tears. 


We ſet out to-morrow (ret the 


country, whither my father is gone 


before; our packets are made up; 
every 


„a. 

Ei thing tlken BEOS ang bath 
Paper left for mie to Write? Ae! 
- coil my dear Conſtantia, I fett tb 
de ging to the wofld's end. Klas“ 
Loli ſighifies whither I go? t am 
fute of ior t feeiiig hint ate N „ 
e Whake 16it Lotte che . . l 
pct in a "convent. | Mr. the 
Crkte has jolt zor 2 Hing: bis ke 
Webs decline the ſervies oł 
his curaey, and he has promiſed . 
thorhier to follow her to Ormes. 
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